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WRITTEN AT NICE, 

AUGUST X743. 

lY THE KICHT HOK. HENRY FOX, LATE LORD 

HOLLAND. 

O ! VViiere are all the winds ? O ! who will feize 

^nd bear me gafping to feme northerD breeze? 

Or weftward to yon Pyrenaeans go 

Lay mo where lies the yet un melted fnow. 

O ! my foul's panting wifh in mid-day dreams ! 

O ! native foil I O ! verdure, woods, and flreams, 

Where arc ye ? And thou ! lovely Redlynch ! where 

Thy graffy profpe6^s, and thy vernal air ? 

O ! fend thy fpacious waters to my aid, 

Lend roe thy lofty elm's proteding (hade $ 

Vol. II. . B Hence- 
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ficnccforth within thy limits let me live 
O ! England ! injured climate ! I forgive 
Thy fpleen-inflidtitig mifts, thy gloomy days, 
I'll thhik thy clouds but intercept fuch rays 
As now rage here, before whofe hoilile blaze 
The waters (brink, withers herb, iruit, aad graia, 
And the blood throbs in the diftemper'd vein. 
So (hall I pleafed behold thy low 'rin^ ikiet. 
Contented fee thy. thickeft fogs arife^ 
For e'en to thy NQvembei^'s arms, to fhun 
This painful heat^ with tranfport would I run. 

fJAVINGWON AT HAZARD, 

4?N TWELVTH NIOHT, AT COURT* 
SY THE SAME. 

1 N all we fay, or write, or do 
^We ftlil have beauty in our view. 
Before a Knight the lifts will enter 
Some Dulcinea bids him venture^ 
To whom, if haply he fucceed. 
He ftrait imputes the glorious deed; 
*Twas not his ftrength or ftill in arms, 
But his bright Dame's fuperior charms. 
Thus when we read in modern wars 
By Faadours^ Croats, and Huflars^ 

How 
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How towns are ftormM) how fquadront A\\^ 
*Tis their Qaeeo't beauty does it ail* 

This tmth does in Religioii hold. 
How languid here 1 how Aiint ! how cold I 
But nmrk the Catholic'i devotion. 
And who can paint his ftrong emocioQ. 
Adcnog, while his prayer he^s urging, 
A Raphael'si or a Guido's rirgiu ? 

This tnith*s in Poetry fo known 
That, left no Mifircisi>f his own 
Should deign to gnide the Poet\ quill. 
The Miifes ply on Pindus' hiH 
With face, and form, and voice divine, 
And he may have his choice of nine. 

Thus, kQOwing well this maxim, Fcx 
Could not be brought to touch the box, 
Till lovely Pemlr§h lent her aid. 
And fmiled upon him as he played* 
To (hew fhe was fincere too, went 
I think they fay, 'twas tw6 per cent. 
'Twas then infpired the dice he threw, 
'Twas then, as if her mind they knew. 
The dice in quick obedience flew. 

But as all joys are mixM with care, 
3he fancies now it fcarce was fair ; 
{Hard fate ! if fpite of follies paft 
H^ for a iliarper pafs at laft :) 

B 2 Vet 
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Tf ct if h^ knew in Fortune's fcalo %. 
Superior beauty would prevail, / 
What chance h^d Harrington or WaJc^ 
Unlefs they ibuad fonic lovely maid 
VVhofe charms might Pembroke's charms excell ? ^: 
And where fuch prodigy (hould dwelii > 

Nor Heav*n, nor Earth, nor Mufe can telU ^ 






WITH A CHINA CH/|MBERPOT, 

TO THE COUNTESS OF HZXLSBCAOVGK* 
BY THE SAME. 

Too proud, too delicate to tell her wants 
Her lover gueffes them, and gladly grants ; 
The wifh that he flill trembles to explain 
She long has known, but bids him wifh in vain $ 
With ttars inceifant he laments his cafe, 
And can r ave fmall occaiion for this vafe* 
C?o then beneath her bed or toilet fland, 
But chieiiy afler tea be near at hand ; 
Sure of her notice then, then take your fill. 
Nor fear one drop her tidy hand Ibould fpiH, 
Tho'.^a Cyder or Champagne fupply the fource, 
A no hnghicr hurry forth the rapid courfc* 

Whu 
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Who talks oF the Pierian fpring or ftream ?' 
But flop dear Muft, left on th* enchanting themt 
My waftn imagination ihoiild proceed 
To what you mnft not write, (be mufl^not read* 

Kingt-gatt^ 1 7,64* 

•N RETITKNING FROM ITAZTTi lit 1767. 

BY THE 8AM1. 

3ii{fis amkui iriftHiam i^ mtius 
Tradam froierpes im mare het:cu/» 
Foriare nwUis^- 

HThUS Holiaid fpoke, at from the f&mmit vaft 
Of Ctnt\ eaftward his fond eyes I he caft : 
Regions of. health adieu ! to you I owe 
Doftors diffniisMy with their w^bol^ train of woe* 
RegioTit of health adfeu I'you knew t^ afTaagc 
TheilUofficknefiy and encreafing age. 
When fliatterfd nenres that word of eviU brought. 
Spleen, that to mis'ry fwells each anxious thought, 
Your clotidlefs iky difperfed it, and I find 
With health refiored, ferenity of mind. 
Whitc-livcr*d Grem^itte^ and felf-loving Coiner 
Shall never canfe one peevifh moment more ; 
Not that their fpitc required I fhould repair 
To fouthem climates and a warmer air, 
Slight was the pain they gave, and fliort it's date ^ 
I found I could not both defpife and hate* 

B 3 But, 
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Bnt, Rigfyy what did I for tUfee endure f 
Thy ferpent's tooth admitted of no cure ; 
Lofl converfe never thought of without tears !^ 
Loil promifed hope of my declining years ! 
O ! what a heavy talk *tis to remove 
Th' accu((omed ties of confidence and love ? 
Friendfhip, in anguiib, turnM away her face^ 
While cunning Int*reft fnecx'd at her difgrace. 
And what has he, mifiaken Man I obtained 
For broken faith ?. (or truth and honour ftain'd ? 
^elhurne^ an(l Cahraft — O I the holy band 
See, fee, with Govjet caballing where they ftand ; 

! may nor time, nor accident divide 
This knot| by mutual tove of virtue tied. 

It will not be— for lo \ the words fcarce ^oke 
The league confirming, but the league wa« broke* 
Soon Slelhurni^ falfehood taught thee to repent. 
Then Rigfy^ why didfl thou not then relent ? 
But I was 4pocned to long and bitter grief, 
Till time, and Italy have brought relief, 
Drawn ev'ry fling of raemVy from my breaft, 
And foothed each pailionjof my foul to reft* 
Nor do I go in drea4 of a return, 
Again to truft falfe friends, ^gain to mourn ;l 
But fear and forrovy to the weftern breeze 
To be tranfported ta yon* Cretan feas 

1 give ; refolved my clofe of life to fpend 
In idle CheArfuln^jTsi the Mufe's friend. 

CHARLOTTE. 
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CHARLOTTE. AN ELEGY. 

FKOM THB SORROWS OF WERTER. 
t¥ TBK XIOBT toir.^IiORS TISCOONT XCLORAVe. 

i 

Where ragged cUffs npm^ tbei? fbrmy brq^fr 
A AiUea fb-eam winds thro' Cimmeriaiv glades ; 

Ifletr which full mzny a willow fpreads its bovghs, 
And bending o'er, the urn of Wert^r fhades* 

TcMhiriiid'fpot, at midnight's folemn tUmr, 
Would Charlotte oft with trembling ftep repair^- 

Nor e*er forget to twine each faireft fiower. 
Or wet}>y or offisr vtp to heaven her prayer* 

The glimmering moon (hone faintly ffom on high,« 
And half difclos'd, half veil'd the awful, fcene i^ 

No voice prophane diflurb'd Nighi^s majefly, 
But all was huih*d| all tranquil, all ferene. 

When the lorn maid, true to the taflc of wocf, . 

Befide her Werter*s reliques took her {land ; > 
And while th' unUdden tears began to floW| 

And the flowers dropt from her unconfcious hand; 

B 4. I^eceive^ 
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Iteceive, ihe cried, this tributary wreath, 
Happy ! to-morrow's dawn fhall fee thee fade. 

Noon mark thee Ihrinking from its burning breathy 
And the grey eve behold thee quite decayed. 

Fut when decay 'd, thou wak*ft to life no more ■ 
My woe, alas ! wakes with the day's return ; 

Oh ! could it fleep life's lingering remnant o'er, 
iyH like thee never Jpnow a fecond morn. 

How vain my prayers ! now gentle Sleep deiceods^ 
To ihed his^ppies o'er a nation's eyes & 

But not my couch the partial power attends, 
Nor flays my tears, nor calms my burfting fighs. 

Riefilefs I flart, and by the moon's pale gltam. 
To thefe lone defa^rts bend my dreary way* 

Ah ! never, wifer» by thy hallow'd ilream^ 
May wretch fo loft to hope, to comfort flray ! 

There was a time, when flufli'd with young defirc, 
I rang'd with gladfome foot thy meads along i 

At vacant eve Jed up the village choir, 
And made thy banks re-echo to my fong. 

But now Ix>ve's golden hour is pafs'd for aye, 

Golden it was to my unwary (igbt : 
Fond wretch ! 1 dreamt not that beneath it lay 

Suth tudden fcenes of anguish bearing night. 

Why 
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Why was- 1 bom*to taflc of endleft grief. 
The fport of fortune, and of fate to prove. 

Yet know no lenient power can bring relief ? 
Ah, what of -happinefs IVe lofl by love ! 

Rafh haplefs youth ! But the fiorm raves no more ; , 
Peaceful m duft, the long long.night you deep s 

Remorfe, defpair, e'en love with you is o'er, 
While Charlotte ilill endures— -to wake and weep. 

Say, from yon hoary (keep that braves the fiorm, . 

(Whofe rough ^dcs groaa amidft the zngry maiji,) 
Is it a crime to cafi this wretched^ .form, 

And end a life of mifery and pain ? 

It is, it is.T-Each frantic fiart forgot,.. 

Reii|^M to woe I wait its progcefs here ; 
Here, while I feed the melancholy thought* 

Breathe the deep iigh^and drop the iropaffion'd tear. 

And you, ye:" willows, mourning o'er his urn. 
With dc^e embraces guard your facred trull ; 

Ah ! ne'er afide your mingling branches turn,. 
For never fhall ye (hade more geaerous duft« 

Mourn on, nor ftay your fympathizing tears ; 

Oh ! were I one of you, a willow green, , 
Wilh care I'd watch o'er his lov'd urn for years. 

And ipread frefh foliage round the folcmn fcene. 

B 5 But 
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But why (hould I my WertcrV fate lament J 
His foul to happier realms has wing'd its vray^ 

And while I weep in thefe clofe limits pent^ 
Baiks in the fplendor of eternal day. 

Away with forrow's unavailing figh ! 

My lot is caft. Within my tortur'd breaft, 
Defpair and anguifh reign ; Death hovers nigh. 

Yet ftiU delays to Ibothe my cares to reft, 

-High winds arole, and woe's imperfed found 

Yet trembled on the love-lorn Charlotte's tongue ^ 

Rough roars the increafing ftorm, the rocks rebound, 
And vivid lightnings glare the woods among. 

placid, fhe lifts her fwoUen eyes to heaven. 
With fuch a look as fpoke her forrows o'er. 

Then clafpM the urn, then pray'd to be forgiven. 
Then met the lightning's iafii, and— breath'd urn 
more ! 
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AN ODE APTBK THE ANTIBKT GRIKK MODEL, 
AD0ES8SED TO TBB BIOBT HONOIIftABLB LOBD 
rxsCOVNT' BELGBATS, ON BIB LEATINO BAE« 
SOW. 

Nunc im aviSs 
JDimiJk ifcfipn vinndus imftius^ - 
Mf>x in tthRmiUs Dr£c§nes 
Ept amor di^ atque pugna» Hor. • 

t T K O F B E> X« 

1 Hate the mind 

That, fraught with Arength beyond her ytztSy 
Shriaks fronrthepoft byhearen affigoM, 

RepeU'd by flarilh donbtB and fears : 
That, indolently prndenty il^ays 

'Till age matnreB her early powers. 
And waites, amidfi fuch doll debys. 

Youth's vigorous^ unabated hours. 
O blind ! to think fiach Utffngs ^ven 

By fav'riog heaven 
To ileep foB years, 

Like the dhilt lampa ia Sepukhres, 
Which nerer, 'till decay*d^ ikew the pakf&^e 
That flroggles into day, to glimmer, and expire. 

Does Che young eagle wait ^till time 
Spreads the fall plumage o'er his bread ; 

And, 'till empower'd to fear fublime,^ 
Cling coy and trembling to his neft ? 

B 6 No I 
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No !— burfting from the parent flicll, 
In mimic flights his wings he plies, 

And, fifing from the lowly dell, * ♦ 

His power in fliort excwfiona tries : 

*rill, many a height fubdu'd, at length 
(His courage growing with his (Irength) 

He takes a loftier (land, and tbwers away 
To meet the noon-tide fun in the full bUze of day. 

ANTXSTROFHE I. 

Yet fome there are 

Who (prompted by this heaven-born flame 
That bids th* undaunted Ipirit dare, 

And e^en from Envy wreft a name) 
While the light fports of childhood laft. 

Dwell on a fomething yet unknown, 
And, nobly fpurning at the pafi, 

Believe the future all their own; 
- Belgrave ! this praife to thee belongs, 

Whofe earlieft fongs 
Were richly fraught 
With tiie firong feeds of latefl thought. 
With alpirations to that deathlefs fame 
Which to acquire is great; is greatnefs but to 
claim. 

Have 
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Have I not tracM thy * youthful lays 
From tender talcs of tender things. 

To themes more worthy of the bays, 
To lofiier notei ffom louder ftringi ? 

From Colin*s love, and fchloe's hate, 
Where pity fmooth'd the liquid. Hne, 

To maddening Pbsedra'l dreadful fate. 
And the fad tale of Thebes divine ; 

Where elegance and firength combined 

To raviih and aftound the mind 
With (trains like thofe that charm'd ih' Athenian 

throng. 
When the fiill chorus rofe to all the power of fong. 

1 p o D E I. 

O yet proceed ! and when to Cam's flow flream 

(Haunt of the facred nioe) thy f^eps retire^. 
Cherifh wkh growing care th' harmonious theme, . 

And, born to wield it, reverence the Lyre ; 

For, echoing from its tuneful brings ; 

Love, pleafure, knowledge, virtue fpringi, 

All that can polifli, can refine, 

And raife the human nature to divine* 
Yet not to Melody for aye confined, ■ 

An hour will come when thelov'd lyre mufl xcStp 
When other cares (hall occupy the mind. 

And other paffions agitate the brcaft ; 

# Harrow Eicrcifet. 

The 
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J'hc patriot's fifc, the poet*$ warmth coatroul^ 
And thy dear country's love monopolize tby fouI< 



STROPHE XI,. 

From court's remov'd. 

What tho' thy anceflors have fought 
The calm, unruffled hour they lov'd, 
In the lone vale and filent grot ; 
And pomp, and power, unenvying^ viewed 

From their hereditary feat ; 
Where, well content with being good« 

They left to others to be great ! 
Yet thou, for a6tive virtue form'd, 

And nobly warm'd^ 
By Heaven's own fire, 
Should'ft to more gen'ral praife afpire ; 
Their worth, their merits, were to few confin'd, 
Let thine difiufive fpread, and comprehend mankind* 

Blefl youth ! whole retrofpeftive ^,> 
Thro* the long annals of his raee, 

Can no inherent ftainefpy 
T^ tinge with ftauxit his glowing face! '■ - 

For fliil each fire his oftpring^s breaft 
With e?ery gen'rous poflion 'fraught, 

Whfle his own life more deep impreft'd • 
The blametefs lore his precepts tavght» 

I Thus' 
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Thus ages faw, firom fon to foo, 

Th' hereditarjr Tirtiies rm. 
Truth, juftice, honour, flourifh round their ieaf, 
And fiuiAify repofe, and nuke retirement great. 

SkVTlSTXOPRB If. 

hni yet not all 

iteclin'd ferene anridft alarms ; 
There were, who, at their country's call. 

Sprang lightly forth, and ruih'd to arms* 
O bring the bay ! the poplar bring. 

That bends o*er Deva's winding wave ! 
Bring every flower that paints the fpring, 

• To deck that * honeft Patriot's grave ; 
Who, when a Prieft-rid bigot f ftrove 

To tower above 
The reach of laws. 
And wooM him to fapport his caufe 
With titles, honours, — fpnm'd the aHuring bait. 
Blind to the tyrant's fmile, and reckleft of his 
threat. 
Ye hallow'd ! ye hannonious choir ! 

That chaunt the Chiers, the Patriot's praifr. 
The meaneft of your Tons infpire 

To blaze his worth in noblefi lays ; 

* See the Baronetage of England. 
^ JmBes tke Second, 

^ And 



And thou, illuftrious Shade, receive> 

Tho' late, this tributary line, 
So may thy name for ever live, 

And growing honours grace thy ihriae ; 

So/ while thy blight examples fire. 

May he, for whom I wake the lyre. 
With dauatiefs voice aiTert hit country's right, 
By flattery unfeduc'd|, unaw'd by lawlefs might* 

* E. P ODE II. 

Yes, Belgravc, foon, O! foon (halt -thou appear,. 

Out-dripping cautious Tinive't too tedious pace ; 
£'eo now I fee thee iirfi in Fame s career, . 

And pant from far thy arduous paths to trace : 
I fee thee guard the general weal 
From factious power, from frantic zeal. 
Sec thee fupporr, yet watch, the throne. 
And ia.the people^s freedom feek thy ownw 
While y«u, thrice happy fire, from- Eaton's * bp.wers 
(*Midft whofe paternal fliades you joy to fpcnd. 
In calm repofe, life's befl and dearefl hours) 

Shall hear his praife on every fide afceud ; . 
And^: while your fleady Judgnient owns his claim* 
Jtejoice in his applaufe, and triumph in his famci 
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* The Seat of the Barl Grofvcnor in CbeAitM. . 

A TENEX 
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♦ A TENEMENT #0 BE LET* 

O YEZ ! This \m, that all may learn, 

Whom it may happen to concern^ 

To any lady, not a wife^ 

Upon a leaib, to lad for life,. 

By au6Hon will be let thii day. 

And enterM on fome time in May,. 

A vacant heart ; not •fnamented 

On plans by Chefterfield invented, 

A plain, old-falhion'd habitation, J 

Substantial without decoration,, 

Large, and with room for firiends to ipare ; 

WcH-fituate, and in good repair. 

Alfo the furniture ; as fighs, 
Hopes, fetrt , oaths, prayers, and fome few— >ll€i^ 
Odes, flShetSi elegies, and fongi, 
With all, that to th' above belongs. 

ufi^,— what foroc might have been glad 
Tho* in a feparate lot to have had,— ^ ' 
A good rich full of hopeful nature, 
Six meafur'd acres (feet) of ftature^ 

•*Thefe vcrfes, M'l^h many fimibr advert' rcmcnts In jirofc, 
were fpokcn 9t a private Maqueratk, i» the chara^cr of a 
Town-cjryrr. 
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Likewi/ey another lot — an heap» 
Of tatter'd modeftji (uite cheap* 
This with the reft would have' been fold f 
But that by feveral we were told. 
If put up with the heart, the price 
Of that it much might prejudice. 

Note well ; th' eflate, if managM abl/^ 
May be improved confiderably. 
Love is our money, to be paid 
Whenever entry Ihall be made ; 
And therefore have vft fix'd the day 
For cnteriirg, in the month of May* 
But if the buyer of the above, 
l!an on the fpot pay ready love^ 
Hereby the owner makes profeffioni. 
She ioftanily (hril btfve poffefflotl. 
The highefl bidder be the buyer* 
3to)ii&ay know furtherof tks eiiYBii. 

♦ 
IMITATION OF CATULLUS. 

BY THE SAMS. 

VV HY will my wanton maid enquire^ 
How many kiiTes I defire ? 
Go, count the confcious fiars, that fee 
How fond I nightly (teal to thee;. 



Count 
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Coimt erery beamiDg glare, that fliet 

From thofe more radiant ibn-"4]i]r cya : 

Couot every pant, that hearet thy breaft, 

Wheo to my panting bofom preft : 

Go, count the lares, that, ambuih*d dvell 

In every dimple's roiy dell. 

Or, flotteriog, play on frolic wings 

Through every treis that drops in rings t 

Count every charm of eveiy kind. 

That decks thy face, thy fonn, thy mind ; 

Then, Lefbia, nor till then enqnire. 

How many kifles I d^re« 

♦RON D. B A>U. 

ly THS lAMlt 

If J^'^oyt y<^^r% in every thoughfi 
At length this fickle heart is caught i 
This h|sart, thaf broke kinj Kitty's chain ; , 

Tho* itudions to prevent my pain, 

^ This Is the only fe^'ttmatt Rondcaui in che lan^age. ft vas 
written at Ac requeft of « friend to exemplify the fyftem of 
(hymeSy the diviiion of Hanzas, and the laws of the return, 
according to the praftice of Voiiure, and the other French vn'i" 
itx^i who have moft excelled in (b:« bboriovts kmd of trifling* 

What 



•^ 
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What you deny, (he gave unfought. 
And, if to niy embrace were broaght 
She, for whonr Greece, and Ilion fought,^ 
£v*n her for you would I difdain,. 

Yours, Jenny, yours f 

.t 
Then meet my paffibn, as you ought t' 

Nor aim, in vaki coquetry taught^ 

By coy, caprice to fix your reign. 

If I whole month? muft fue, to gaiut 

What caa in eveiy ftrect be bought ; . 

Yours, Jen;iy, yourg F 

S O KC N E T,. 

OR Tits AUTHOR^ BlRTtl«DAY« 
lY THE lAMIt 

jSiOW from the orient o*fer the lnughing eartfe 
Tlie fun obliquely darts his ruddy ray. 
And in unclouded glory. leads the day^ 
That firft aufpicious dawn*d upon my births • 

Vet not with fongs of joy, and feftive mirtb^- 
Can-I this rrfing day falute, as they, 
Who, when they turn their anions tofun'cy,. 
With every added year fee added worth* 
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T^Ie, as ray noon of manhood haflens oo. 

Fierce and itloM fierce, the heats of paffion buro 
In vatR with many a fleeting cloud oVrcail ; 

For foon the tranfitory gloom is gone. 
And foon forth-breaking bright, thofc heats return, 
Till the cool eve of weftcring age to lafV. 



SONNET. 

T« M18* H. ON THE BIXTH OF A SON, 
BY THE SAME. 

Fierce are the pangs, that rend the torturM frame, 
When fmm the laboring womb, th* encreafing 

throes 
To life at length the flruggling birth difclofe : 
To woman fuch the doom eternal came. 

But who the counfels of th' all-wife (half blame ? 
From pleafure pain, from pain too pleafure flows* 
And now the joy, which in thy boibm glows, 
FiJL'd on that infant-form, thy eyes proclaim* 

O may that joy the teft of years abide ; 
May never Siren vices flattering ftrain^ 
'i'urn hiin frpm Virtue's jfteady courfe afidc ! 

May 
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May he with pious hand thy age fuftaioi 
LHce * faeri who now in beauty^s opeeing pride 
With ready duty chears this hour of pain, 

SONNET, 

WRITTEN AT — — — — . in HAMPSHIRE. 

BY THE SAME, 

As Nature fondly viewed with confcious pride 
This airy brow^ with wwng forefts crown*d, 
Th' expanfe of varied green, and hills, that 
bound ' 

* The rich domain, ** Mine be the praife/* (he cried. 

^ Not thine akme, my fifter," Art replied : 

*^ I cloatj^i'd HI livelier green the various ground ; 
** And here with circling woods this brow em- 

brown'd, 
M There fpotted with thin Ihade yon mountain's 

fide,** 

" Yes ;" Nature faid ; ** with thee that praife I (hare j 
** View th^n this beauty wlicre alone I reigft ; 
•* Where Art has added, and can add no grace.'- 

• A daughter of Mrs. H. lincc married to an Oificcr, now iw 
the £aft^ Indies. 

Her 
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Her haa^htjr rWal witii the tnfuiting air 

Of mockeff turn -d ; but, when upon the plain 
She f««r * ScHn«9 bluihiog, vetl'd her face. 

SONNET. 

II^RITTBV At the same fLA.CE OK THS IIJLTM 

OP TWINS. 

ST THE SAME* 

O SPRUNG of virtuous, and of gentle race ! 
Sweet buds of infancy, whofc fecrct roota 
Together fpread their inter-^iingled fhootf. 
Though now ye branch diifever'd from th' em« 
In'acel 

As now the bloom unfolding oo the face 
With fond prefage my friendly mufe ialutes. 
So may your minds too blofTom ; may the fruits 
Of wife and good your riper feafon grace ! 

O brothers, whom, as yet unborn ye lay. 
Nature united ! may no treacherous wiles 
Of foes divide you, no domeflic flrife. 



• Wife ©f the Genilcman^ whofe feat is the fubjfft of the 
fMinet* 

Strive 



\ 
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Strive onlj, which Ihall beft with love rcpajr 
Her love, who food)/ gazing on joiir finiles | 
Forgets in joyrhe pangs, that gave you life* 

SONNET. 

TO TBE B. FAMILY OP BRISTOL. 
. BY THE SAME. 

Peace to ihi$ roof ! Nor can the wifh be vain-, 
Where choice approves, whom natore bade be 

^ dear; 
Wh^e Filial Duty builds on love her fear, 
And PowV Paternal on the will his reigti* 

Peace to the bofoms of this virgin train ! 
When Love from Maiy's lute lannents, no tear 
Tell- ever, that ye know thofe pangs fevere; 
No figh breathe difcord on your mingled Araicr. 



<i 



Live happy yoU^ I (fuch tho* imperious law 
Of (Iroug neceffity) for that repofc. 
Which here my prayVs divide, in vain niuft pine : 

For in th* unfocial cloyfter doom'd to draw 
Ij/iy lingering days, while yet this bofom glows 
With youthful ardour, how can peace be mine? 

SONNET. 



[ ^ ] 



SONNET. 

fKOUTBKITAllAV* 
BT THB SAUE* 

lE galcf, that gently fan the imiling flcy. 
And, flealing from the flowVs their odoroui dewt 
With wiles of wanton blandlfhrnent, diffufe 
The gathered Ihow'r of fragrance, at ye fly ; 

Ye verdant vales, and ilreams, that murmur by. 
Fit haunts, which amorous Sorrow well might 

chufe. 
Who bade your confcious echoes to my mufe 
Each whifper'd hope, each faulter'd fear reply : 

Thofe confMous echoes I no more to tales 

Of woe fhall wake ; iince o'er my manlier mind 
Firm reafon holds again her calm controul. 

Yet, tho* no more to loiely grief refign'd 
I wander here to weep ; not lefs my foul 
This cool, this murmur loves, thefe verdant valet* 



Vol, II, C ODE 
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fO A W*8TM1H»TER JUSTICE OK HIS LEAVING 

OFF HI« WI6» 

i Y T Q B S A M Kv 

Wig C9jmtur% 

I. 

I F tho* a Jufticc, fti your mind 
Soft pity yet a place can find. 

With pity fbothe my forrow t 
Your faithful fervant late was I ; 
Apd, did my pride afpire fo high. 

The name of friend might borro\r« 

n. 

Think, when your worlhip fate to prov« 
His guilt, whom hunger, or whom love 

Prick'd forth to rob, or raviih ; . 
How. gravely wife I look'd, and big, 
jScarce envying e*cn a judge's wig 

pf curls ^nd powder larifli ! 

m. How, 
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in. 

How, * when the confciout docir was lock'd ; 
When sit your breaft the charmer cock'd 

Her piftol unexpe6ted ; 
Secure myfelf, alarm*d for you. 
As if upon your headi grew; 

£ach brifUe I ere<^ed ! 

IV. 

When claret gave thcfe cares repofc, 
f Sleek as the wifdom on your nofe 

I (hone ; and claim fome merit, 
That raised bchihd, and leering fly 
In arch diforder o*er one eye, 

I gave each glance new fpirtt. 

But 'tis to pleafe the fair, you fay. 
That I am thrown, defpis'd, away : 

• The adventure here intimated^ afloaly happcn'd a& hi» 
Worfliipi in his care of the police, was making private fearch §ne 
evening, at the lodgings of a Marybonc impure. 

-f When the jovial claret flows, 
And wifdom Jhiws upon the nofty Sec, 

Old Cml. 

<J * ** Your 
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** Your hair will look far fprucer/' 
And hope you yet the fair to pleafe ? 
Think, ere you form defigns, like thefe, 
I Scarce half , a tail have you, Sir. 

VI. 

Yet if the crud doom be feal'd, 
O ! dedine not thefe locks to yield 

To moths and mice attacking ; 
If I no more your head mufi grace. 
To adorn your feet be now my place} 

Ally of hruili and blacking. 



% I Mve not been Ible to Itarn v^icth^r tkerc b« «iy pirticular 
allufion in thie line : Jbut I hare ftm^timcs furpe£ted, that his 
worship may, perhaps^ bear fvmc fecret refemblance either to 
Aguiari or G. S— n. For the.hiftory •£ Ac latter^ fct .the 
.<^ticifni» on the Rolliad^ .No. i^« , 



EMiTA. 



IMITATION 



Q r 



HORACE. 



ADDRESSED TO THE LATE 



LADY MILLAR. 



SY TBB SAME. 
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IMITATION OF HORACE. 



, aj^dressed to the late lady millae. 



BY THE SAME. 
1. 

Why with fo many fprigt bcftow*d 
Nor fimple tale, or (impler ode 

Young S will you ruin i 

For, Millari that at Bath he flayi| 
Since Henderfon no longer playii 

Aluft furcly be your doingt 

IT. 

Why up the hill no more toHs he, 
Patient of dxift, from Pullen's tree 

To bid the fun good-morrow ? 
Or breathing rage againft the flanks 
Of Jackfon's fteeds, or thine, O Franks, 

Ca!ls in my whip to borrow ? 



in. No 
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HORACE, ODE Vnt B. h 

LyDIA, die, peromnes 
TeDeosorOi Sybarin 
Cur properas amando 

Perdere? Cttr apricum 
Oderit campumi patiani 
Pttlverii atque fo^i i 

Cur neque mifitarif 

Inter squales equitat, 

Gailica nee lupatit 

C 4 Tem^ra 
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III. 

No morei the fultry day to cooJ, 
The buoyant waters of Stump-poc^ 

He cleaves wrth fportive vigour, 
While on their idle rakes up-ftay*d 
Each red*nos'd crone, and red-armM maid, 

Stand giggling at his figure. 

IV. 

No more, at crazy Shandy-hall, 
Black to the wrifls with ink and ga!l 

In eafy chair I catch him ;, 
Him, who fo late for wit renow*d, 
Hurled Puns and Epigrams arotrnd; 

'I hat not all Queen's couM ii.atch him. 

V. 

Thus great Achilles once, wc find. 
The manners of the man reffgn'd. 

Could with the ladies tattle; 
And quite content to prove his might 
To lovely Deidame at night, 

Dream'd of no bloodier battle. 



LOVE 
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Tcmperat on frenit ? 

Cur timet flavum Tiberim 

Taxi^re? Curolivum 

Sanguine viperino* 
Gautiiis vitet, neqae jam 
' Livida guilat amis 

Brachia, fMp^ difco^, 
$aap^ tram finem jaculo 

Nobllis expedite ? 

Q^idlatet, ut marins 
Filium dicunt Thetidos 
Sub lacrymofa Trojar. 

Funera ; ne virilis 
Cultus in csedeiHy & Lyciaa 
Prociperet catervas ? 

C s 
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LOVE ELEGY^ 

tY YHX same, 

rN O W funk in dumb defpondence on the thofM, 
Where nightly perch'd ihe pours her folemn lay. 

Sad Philomel beholds the gradual moi'n. 
Bright and yet brightei*! kindle into day. 

Sweet child of forrow ! with regret, like thinfe,' 
I too yon gold| that ikirts the dapple, fee : 

{No joy the gleams, that now more ruddy ibinet 
Dear as the joy, that flies them, bring to me* 

Yet then again, ye (lumbers, o*er my eyes 
Defcending, foothe my troubled foul to reil ; 

And yet again, ye pleafing vifions, rife. 
In all my Delia's gentler graces dreft. 

^nd tho* through every femblafice ye can range, 
Well might ye chufe my Delia*s form to wear ; 

Secure, that to no lovelier ye can change, 
No meiu more graceful, and nd face more fair« 

In vain I call : obedient to my will, 

No vifions rife, no flutnbefs o'er me creep* 

And now in gloiy from yon eaflern hill 
The fun alcendiog bids me wake to weep. 

Aht 
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Ah ! g^ tie fim I-^Sc will I blefs thy htzmtf 
Tho' thy return but grief returning bringi— > 

With cautious reverence fleal, where hovering flreamt 
O'er Delia's pillow wave their bufy wings. 

O ! could I fiand with trembling duty nigh 
To guard, and guarding gaze upon the maid. 

No ruder ray ihould there intrude, no fly 
With murmuring error her repofe invade. 

And if, while thus I gaz'd^ upon her cheek 
One fmile of haughty fcorn (hould haply dawn ; 

And if one amorous figh ihould haply break, , 
Deep from th^ involuntary bofom drawn : 

Now, would I cry, Ihe proudly feigns to fmile 
While at her feet I feem my fuit to prcfs j 

Now ill-conceard by many a female wile 
Her mutual love thofe amorous iighs confefsk 

And can I thus the flattering tale believe, 
Which hope, too ready, whifpers in my ear ? 

And can I thus this Ample heart deceive. 
That Hill my Delia holds my memory dear ? 

She now can wander in the confcious grove, 
Nor think, how there I wandered by her fid^ ;- 

In dreams her fancy now can freely rove. 
Nor hear me talk, nor fee my image glide. 

C 6 Yet 
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Yet be (he falfc ; her falfhood fliall but fiiovr. 
How fix'd the fiim foundation of my truth. 

for her alone I nurfe perpetual woe ; 
For her, in filence drooping, wafte my youth. 

For her, where lingering on in many a maze 
Their humid train the waves of Ifis wreathe. 

The tuneful forrows of thefe tender lays. 
With man^' a hope^ and many a fear, I breathe ; 

And oft the while, my head in grief declinM 
Wiflful I raife to watch the journeying fun ; 

Sigh as I mark the diilance yet behind. 
And bid his weftering wheels more fwiftly run. 

Then fondly kind in vifionary charms 
Propitious night my l>elia may rellore ; 

Then I again may fold her in thefe arms ; 
-*-0 be the vifioo true {—I aft no mQi:e^ 



A re£* 



/ 
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A POXTICAL XPXSTLK (MORAL AMD PHILOSOPHI- 
CAL) FJLOM AN OFFICER AT OTAHEITX. 

TO LADY GROSVSNO&* 

Can I forget the beauteous Emma's charms, 
The foft Blyfium of her circling arms ; 
The wanto;i jirk of thofe elailick hips, 
Which made the ermin'd figes lick their lips. 
When the falfe Countefs (a) painted all fhe favtr. 
And the prefsM couch became the fport of law ? 

My Emma, come, O grace thefe fmiling plains, 
Where love unbounded fires the raptur'd fwains ; 
Where thrilling lovers feel, but to be ble/1, 
And extacy entrances them to reft. 
Here kifs meets kifs ere from the lips it part, 
And love's warm tide flows mutiui from the heart. (I) 
Lo htve^ whence frozen Chaflity retires, 
Love finds an altar for his fierceft fires ; 
The throbbing virgin lofcs ev'ry fear,. 
Venus alone abfolves her frailties here*. 

(4k) Conntcfs D^ i C Vide Trial. 
(h) Eloifa to Abelud. 

At 
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At ten years old, fiie feels th* inflindive itch; 
And the glad mother ftraight tatfows (c) her breech ;; 
Curve above curve (dj^ the fpiendid arches rife, 
Like the bright bow that gilds the funny ikies % 
Doubtlefs, defign'd on tke fame gracious plan^ 
A Sign of Peace^ a Covenant with man ! 
Then joy illumes her with all-chearing beams, 
Unerring inidindt prompts her golden dreams ;^ 

(c) <^Mr. Banks faw the operation ottattcming performed upon 
the backfide ot a girl about thirteen years ohi. The inftrtnnent 
ufed upon this occafioti had thirty teeth^ and every ftroke, of #hich 
at leaft a hundred were made in a minute^ drew an tcher cnr fe« 
ram, a little tinged with blood. Mr. Banks ftoid in a neighbour^ 
ing houfe an hour, and the operation was not over when he went 
away j yet it was performed but upon one fide^ the other having 
been done fome time before; and the ar-ches upon the loins, in 
which they mdfl pride themfelves, and which gaiPt more pain thall 
all the re0, were ftill to be done." 

Jfttiokef^ Vofgg, vol. ii. p. 190. 

(d) *' The part on which thefe ortiaments rare latilhed with 
the greateft profufion, is the breech : this, in both fexes^ is co«r 
vered with a deep black ; above which, arches are drawn one over 
another, as high as the fhort ribs. They are often a i^uarter of 
an inch broad, and the edges are not f^rait lines, but indented. 
Thefe arches are their pride, and are fhewn both by men and wo- 
men with a mixture of oftentation and pleafure ; whether as 
ah ornament, or a proof of their fortitude and refohition in bear* 
in^ pain, we could not determine.*' 

Hawkef, Voyag, vol. ii. p. 190. 

Experienced 
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Eq>eriencM damei then lead the {bfiiliiig maid 
To the kmd coYert of the plantain's (hade* 
Her bed, like Eye's (e)^ with choiceft flowers bloomt^ 
And ho'v'ring Cnptds (bed divine perfumes. 
With tuckt-up (hifts the faireft damielt fing. 
The magick wonders of Ham CarviP$ (f) ring (g} f 



ft) So faid he, and forbore not glance Aor toy 
Of amoroas intent, well anderftood 
Of Ere, whofe eye darted contagion* fire : 
Her hand he fe>c*dy and to a fhady bank 
He led her nothing loth ; flowers were the coach , 
Panfiet and riolets, and afphodely 
And hyacinth, eaxth'ft fofteft, frefheft lap. 

ParaJift Lf/i» 

{J) Prior, 

(s) ** Friday, May la, was dlftingolfhed by a vi(it from feme 
Ladies, Having laid fome pieces of cloth on the ground, the 
foremoft of the women, who appeared to be the principal, and who 
was called Oorattoa, fiepped upon them, and taking up her gar» 
ments all round her to the w^ft, turned about three times with 
great compoTure and deliberation t when this was done, ihe drop* 
ped the veil, and Aepping off the cloth, three pieces more were 
laid, and (he repeated the ceremony. The three lail were laid, and 
the ceremony was repeated the third time, in the fame manner/' 

Hawhfwortb, vol, ii. p. 125. 



Thck 
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Tbcir brilliant bums in rapid (h) circles fecu. 

With dazzling luftre Ihine, hefore the ^ueen% . 

So bearded comets fiery courfes run, 

And their tails Ciji blaze, as they approach tlM Sun. 

The virgin's eyes in light luxuriant fwim, 

Her mantling blood glows thro' each wanton limb* 

A youth impatient (k) clafps the beauteous prize^ 

Lufty and brown (almoft your Ch — ly's fize), 

{b) ** This fingular-and furpriiing velocity of their poftcriors is 

cftcemed a mark of the higheft reff>e<ft and loyaky, and'is fblcly 

appropriated to the Soyereign. This is the roytlfaJute afOtaheite^ 

^hich we diftingcifk by firing twenty-ona guns." Extraii of a. 

private letter fr$m tbeChaflain*** 

(i) " Comets before they have been confiderably heated in the 
neighbourhood of the Sun, fcarcely projefl a tail to make them 
remarkable : but after they have been well heated in their Ptf- 
rlhaliott, then they fend forth a large, ihinlng, fiery tail." 

Keil^i ^fponomy* 

ijt) " A young man, near fix feet high, performed the rites of 
Venus with a little gri4^ about cieven or twelve years of age, fefdre 
ieveral of our people, and a great number of the natives, without 
tHe leaft fenfe of its being indecent or improper, but, as appeared^ 
in perfeA conformity to the cuftom of the place. Among the 
f|Se^tor8 were ftveral women of fuperior rank, particularly Obc- 
r^a, who may properly be faid to have aflifted at the ceremony ; 
for they gave inftrudtions to the girl how to perform her part,which;^ 
young as fhe waS; lh« did not feem much to ftand in need of." 

BtPwkeJ* Ve^c^. vol. ii. p. iz8. 

Their 



riieir pantomime defcribes an j^ral friik (ff^ 
And (hewi how Venus rides the Solar diik ; 
Our woDd*ring fages with one voice agree, 
** This i« the Tranfit (m) we came here to fee.** 
Whilfl o'er the rites the Qyeen herfelf preftdes^ 
And, in mild accents, Otheothea guides. 
** Now fondly kifs, in w.inton folds entwine ; 
•* To fvreJl his blifs, let every nerve combine y 

{IJ ** It afbrded ire much mttter for ferious ccnti'mpUtion, when 
I confidered, that the ir&udt of Venus, and thit cxtriordioarj 
ceremony happened on the fame day. 1 was heoce led to con- 
jc£ture> that // was defigneit ai a rr!ig:ous feftival, to rcprefenc 
the immernon,iCmernop, ext':rnal and internrl contains of Venus on 
the Sun. The inver't rule of p^rformance which was adopted en thtt 
occafion, the more accarste'v ro delineate the ccIeAial phxnome- 
aon, firft fuggefttd the hint ; and I im iince hapny to find I wat 
right. Altogether, it was ccrtai.ily delegable ; and I could not 
help after repeating :hls bc;:ucif ul and expre/five rooskilh dlfllch : '* 

'* In \iridi prato, roonialcm ItiJcrc vidi 
***Cum monacho levjter, \i\efub, ilUfu^r" 

Extras of a private Utter fr',:H the Cbafliln, 

(«i) ** The firft internal conta£l of the planet, with the Sun 
being over, Mr. Banks returned to the obfervatory, taking Tarras, 
Nuna, and fome of their principal attendarts, among whom were 
three very handfome young women with him, he fhewed them the 
planet upcto the Sun, and endcavovrrd to pcrfuade them, that he 
and his companions had come from their own country on pi;'poft 
t« fee il." Jiavfkefworlb^ v ii, p. 140. 
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<' See his lipa tremble, and fiis eye-baRs ro!!,, 
*^ Suck t];ie laft breath, and catch his flying foul.'^ 
The nymph obeysy in fpeechlefs tranfports drowned, 
Whilft fympathetic tremors float around, 
Metee Attira (n) ! murmurs every lafi| 
And thoufands fail, extended on the grafs. 

O bleft employment of a Sov'reign's time, 
How feldom feen in Europe's barbart)us clime ! 
Let M&trfcbin Poufchin boaft lewd Cath Vine's fl^iU^ 
Let her profefs the royal art to kill ; 
Like Ciytemneftra give her vengeance fcope, 
Or teach her Ruffian bears to climb a rope : 
Pombin'd with tyrants of congenial foul. 
Her favage rufiians rob the wretched FoU : 
Sv'n genVous Dskntzig.(o} feels the galling chahr, 
Tb%* Commerce droop, and Freedom weep in vain» 

The clime, my Emma, now with me furvey 
Where fouthern iiles a nobler race difplay ; .^^ 
O'er flow'ry flelds where fport the nymphs and 

fwains. 
No dire Virago defolates the plains ; 

fn) Come kifs mc !'* Vide HawkefwortB^ 

(o) Let the reader confult thofe fpirited prodo^ons in the ctCt' 
of liberty and humanity,— -T^fr^ letters from Poland, 

HcJft 
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Here Oberea't gentle Tirtuet ihine, 
She jogrt to glad the human face divine ; 
To ope the paths that lead to natnre't bli&i 
And rule her fubjedt by a melting kift : 
The honeH Qj|een lufis not for fame or riches. 
But like a Q^ieen recovers flolen breeches, {p) 

O fpread thy empire. Love, from ihore to ihorc. 
Til) wedlock ceafci and cuckoldom*s no more. 
Let fnivling wives and termagants be chafley 
And rail at Ladies of my Grofvenor's taflc; 
For fcandal| let them genial pleafures flight. 
Too cold for love, in (lander they delight j 
As chattering magpies when their tongues are flity 
Seem always prone to ihew their ill-bred wit i 

(p) ** Mr. Bsakt ktflsf (bob s ftfc-|asrd| reff|ted hinftlf f 
lletp wilh all imt^nsUe tnnquility i but twakiiig tbovt eleven 
o*6lock| SRd wsntinf to get up, be fearcbed for bit elottbf wbere 
be bad (bm Ibem depofited by Oberet when be Uj down to fleep, 
tnd foon perceived tbtt they were mifling* He imtnedlately 
liwakened Obereay who ((arting up, tnd bearing hU complaint, 
ordered lights, and prepared in great hade to recover what he had 
loft; Tootabah bimfelf flept in the next canoe, and being foon 
alarmed, be came to them and fet out with Obcrea in fearcb of the 
thief: Mr. Banks was not in a condition to go with them, for of 
bit apparel fcarce an/ thing was left him, not eten bis breeches.** 

ff^whfworth^s yoyug* vol. ii* 133* 

Of 



[ 4« 3 

Of rogue and bitch incefTantly theyrair, 

And the glib tongue moves fvvifter than.the tisitU.. 

YeflandVous dames, who-mifchief fpread and makCi 

Go learn a leflbn from the venom Vi fnake ; 

Tho' Ml its tongue a fubtle poifon'd found, 

Oil from Its taiiviiW medicate the wound"^ 

Let this falfe maxim henceforth be forgot, 

That female virtue's centered in 9iJ)>ot{q)i 

A thoaiapd ptumes the Woodcock's tail may boait,^. 

Tho' one white feather claim diflin6tion mofl. 

Perhaps, my Emma this flrange ftory flights',. 
Such public adls of. Love's myfterious rites 
You dilbelieve 5 but here noihame imprefti 
Heaves with alarming throbs the female breaff ; 
Naked and fmiling every nymph we fee, 
Like Eve unapron'd, 'ere flie roWd the tree. 
A problem hence (r) Philofophers advance, - 
Whether (hanoe fprings from nature or from chance. 

The 

(q) Keq^e' foeminai amifla pudicitia aHud abnuerit. Tacitus, 

' (r) ** This inciileiit is not mentioned as an objcft of idle curiofity,' 
but as it deferves consideration in determining a queftion which 
has been long debated in philofophy ; whether the fhamc attend- 
ing certain actions, which are allowed on all fides to be in them- 
ielres innocent, is implanted in nature, or fuperinduced by cuftom ? 
li it has its original in cuftom^ it will> perhaps, be found difEcult 

to 
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The conteft lafU ; kept up by huisan pride; 
Where ikgea diScr, how can I decide? 
£lfe ihonld the Mufe with nice precifion fpeak. 
Why tranfient bluihes crini£m o'er the cheek. 
Of yielding maidf ; why ihaket the tender frame^ 
Why foft confiifion fill their foult with fliamey 
At certain a^s ; is it great Nature's voice. 
Or is itCuftom ?— Dubious it the choice. 
No ; modeft inflind proves /// fource divine. 
And bows our hearts at beauty'-s facied fhrine ! 
Left fenfual paffi^lbould the mind entice. 
It ftarts, and ihrinks at the&ft touch of vice ; 
An emanalaon cf celeftia'l fire, 
Whicli purifies the heart, and checks defire. 
O'er bright Eliza beams attradive grace, 
^When ro&ate bluihes veil her lovely face : 
£ven dtfiani bints the fweet fu£fufion raife, 
As the hand's warmth makes phofphorus to blaze ; 
Melting in raptures, mod^flly lhe*ll glow. 
As cold increafes in diflblvingfnow, (i) 

.to tcice that coAom, however general) to its fotmce \ if in inftlnft, 
it wiU be equally .difficult to difcorer from what caufe it is fub- 

Ajatd, Qt at leaft, OTer*ruled amoBg the people, in whofe manners 
Bot the leaft trace of it is to be £)und." Vide Bawkefwmh'^ 

'^W» ¥ol, ii. p. 128. 

p) Snow^ at the infiant of melung, gives the moft intenfe cotd* 

I'm^tonU Ciffmjftrjf $ 4. 

How 



I so ] 

How fliall the Mufe defcribe in flowing rhimes 
The dance lafcivioiis (/) of thefe Q)ortive climes^ 
Which the young girU from infancy are taught. 
With geftures lewd beyond the reach of thought ? 
Whirt wanton motions vibrate ev'ry limb ! 
Their fparkling eyes in humid languor fwim : 
The Timoreiii^ (») frolic fongs conipire, 
To fpread the blaze of Igye's contagious fire : 

Exulting 

(f) ''In other coontties»the girls and tumiArried woqtieti are fup« 
pofecf to be .wholly Ignorant of what others upon {ome occafionA 
may appear to know ; and their conduft and converfation are c(m« 
fequentlj reftr^iqed within narrower bounds^ and kept at a more 
remote diftance from whatever relates to a connection with thib 

r 

other fez ; but here, it is juf( contrary. Among other diYerfiont; 
there is a dance, called TVimrM/w, which ii performed by yottng 
girls, whenever eight or ten 9f them can be coUedUd together^ 
;copii&ing of motions and geHures beyond imagination wanton^ la 
the praAice of which th^ are brought up from their eaxti^ 
childhood, accompanied by words, which, if it were pofliblei 
would more implicitly convey the (kme ideas. In thefe' daocetf 
they keep time with an exa^nefs which is fcarcely excelled by 
the beft performers on the ftages of Europe. But the praAiee 
which is allowed to the virgin, is prohibited to the woman, frona 
iChe moment that (he has put thefe hopeful leflbns in practice, and 
realised th6 fymbols of the dance.*' BawkeJ. Voyagey vol» ii. p. 206. 

{u) Lady Wortley Montague, (who was reckoned no indifferent 

5udge of fuch things) defcribes^he fympathetic effect of a ^milar 

dincc, in a very pietty manner* ** The dance, fays Ur Lady 

I I fhip 
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£xalting virgiot *^ tbefe Ufisitdvmue^ . 
Till pradice realiie the t^ iUmee. 

What gold can ^MtchaSt fuch celeflial charmi , 
What bribes can tempt fuch beauty to our arms « 
You fain would know ? Hear then the wond'rous taiCf 
Let this great truth o'er prejudice prevail. 
With nails («;) we traffic for the blooming ouid. 
And the ihip's planks fupply the dangerous trade. 

At 

ftip, WIS ▼er]f ^ffcRnl fron what I had fcen %elbre ; nothliis 
could be more art&ily or mora proper to raife etrt0iM idean The 
tnnes fo foft) the motioni lb laogollhing, accompanied with 
paufes aod dying eyes 1 half falling back, and then reco^ring 
themfehes in fo artfiil a manner, that I am very pofitivey the 
coldeft amd moil xigid prude upon earth, could not have looked 
upoB them without thinking of fimetbing not to btffoken of!* Ltt* 
r#rzxzxii. 

{to\ ** While our people were onlhore, feyeral young women were 
permitted to crofs the river, who, though they were not averfe to 
the granting of perfonal favours, knew the value of them too 
well not to fUpulate for a coniideration : the price, indeed, was 
aot great, yet it was fuch as our men were not always able to 
pay, and under this temptation they fio'e nails, and other iron 
from the (hip. The nails that we brought for traffic were not 
always in their reach, and therefore they drew fcveral out of 
different parts of the veflel, particularly thoie that faftened the 
cleats to the fh/p's fide. This was produAive of a double mif- 
chief, damage to the (hip, and a conliderable jrife at market : 

when 
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At laft the fair ones fee with ftrtngeiurprf^e, 
^ome nails produc'd of more than common fize ) 
The happy females with this treafure grac'd^ 
Difplay their triumph, and our coin's debas'd* 
In vain we fue, thft Nymphs comply no more, 
** Give us large nails/' re-echoes from the (hore. 

This race benign, (jt) who know not abjeft fear. 
With vigorous arm diicharge the pointed fpear ; 
With dexc'rous aim the barbed arrow wing, 
Or fend the ftoue impetuous from the fling« 
£old in the lifls, and a6tire in the chace^ 
There well turn'd limbs ftrength's vigorous finews 
bvace : 



when Mr. Baiiks and the Chaplain offered^ as ufual, rmail na3s, 
the natives refufed to take .them, and produced largsffika, Inti- 
mating that they expefted Aicb nails as thefe.'^ Hawkefwsrtbf 
«ol. L 

{x} '< Their tl^portipent ii liberal, and their behaviour to Grangers 
and to each other affable and courteous* In their dirpolitionij 
alfo, they fecmed to be brave, opeo, .and candid, without either 
fuipicion or treachery, cruelty or revenue ; fo that we placed the 
fame confidence in them as in our beft friends, many 9f us, piAi* 
cularly Mr. Banks, fletping frequently in their houfes in the 
wood?, without a companion^ and confequeotly wholly in their 
power/* Vide Hawkefwortbp vol. ii. page -ij8« 

They 



t a 3 

They Tide the billows, from the deep emerge, (y) 
Breaft the proud wave, nor dread the foaming forget 
In their canoes, (4) our floating forts defy, 
Nor from the thunder (rf* our cannon fly^ 

Beamy 

(jf) In oar wiy we came to one of tke lew placet^ where accefs 
to the ifland is not (otnied by a reel^ and, confeqoemlyy a high 
forf breaks upon the ihore ; a more dreadfal one indeed I had fel- 
'^ioin fteo-; it was impoifible for any Evropean boat to hare lived in 
it; and if the beft fwimmer in Europe had, by any accident, been 
-expofed'to its fury, I am confident ^hat he would not hare been 
•able to preferte himielf from drowning, efpecially as the fliore wa« 
metered with pebbles and large ftones ; yet, in the midil of thefe 
breakers, were ten or twelve Indians fwimming for their araale- 
Jnent : whenever a furf broke near them, .they dived under it, and 
to all appearance, with infinite facility, roie again on the other 
^de. .ffawkif, Vogofgi^ vol. ii, p- 135. 

(a) As an attack was now begun, in which our arms only could 
render us Superior to the multitude that availed us, cfpeciall/ a^ 
^eat part of the {hip's company was in a fick and feeble condition, 
i ordered the guard to fire.; two of the quarter-deck guns which I 
iiad loaded with fm^U fhot, were alfo fired nearly at the fame time, 
and the Indians appeared to be thrdwn into feme ^onfufion : in a 
Jew minutes, however, they cenewed the attack, and all our peo- 
ple that were able to come upon deck, having by this time got to 
their quarters^ I ordered them to fire the great guns, and to play 
fomc of them conftantly at a place on Ihore, where a great num- 
ber of canoes were ftill taking in men, and puihing off towards the 
fhip with the utmoft expedition. Whan the great guns began to fire^ 
there were not ielVthan three hundred canojs about the fliip, hav- 

VoL. U. D isT 
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^auty ai|4 .valour here have lixM their throtie ; 
,T— Shall £;^rG^e'l fpoilers call this ifle their own i 
May Heay'n and Britain fhield th^s^geuVous r^cc^ 
Nor tyranny their manly fouls debafe. 

4ng on boardy at leaft, two thoufand men ; many thoufands were 
alfo upnvn the (horcy and more canoes coming from every quarter : 
*the liringi ho^everj (bon drove away 'Che canoes that were about 
the ihipy and put a itop to the coming off of othecs. As foon at 
J faw fome of them retreating, and the reft quiety I ordered the 
iiring to ceafe^ hoping that they were Sufficiently convinced of our 
iuperiority, not to renew the conteil. In this, however, I was 
unhappily miftaken : a great number of the canoes that had been 
difperied, ipon drew together again, and lay{bme time on their 
paddies, looking atxhe (hip from the diftance of abou.ta quarter 
loi a mile, and then fuddenly hoifting white {^reamers, pulled to- 
wafds the Chip's ftern, and began again to throw ftones, with 
great force and dexte/ity, by the help of flings, from a confider- 
ablediflance; each of ihefe flones weighed about two pounds, and 
many of them wounded the people on board, who would have 
/uffered much more, if an awning had not been ipread over the 
whole deck to keep out the fun, and the hammocks placed in tl^e 
nettings. At the fame tiine feveral canoes well mjinned, yrctp 
making towards the fliip*s bow ; haying probably taken notice 
that no Ihot had been fired from this part : I therefore ordered 
Ibme guns forward, to be well pointed and ii red at thefe canoes ; 
at the fame time running out two guns abaft, and pointing them 
M'cU at the canoes that were making the attacl^. 

ffawkef, Vtyage, vol.i, p. 1:5. 
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Ko eaftern phmd'rert fpread oppreffion's gloom. 
Nor check the labours of the chearful loom ; (5) 
From Leadenhall, nzft famine^ blood and flrifc, (c) 
And rob^the produce of the ** tree of life (d)!* 
O liberty ! Britannia's guardian powV, 
Thy influence (hed at this aufpicious hour : 
Tho' gathering clouds, the thunder fiorm preiage^ 
Draw dffwn tie ligb$^ning^ 'ere it burft in rage. 

(b) In proportiot^ as an unlbrtuiute people become lefs able to 
bear the eilabllihed taxation, the modes of collefting it becomes 
more oppreflive. Seven entire battalions were added to o«2r mili- 
tary eftabliihment to enforce the cdlleAions. The new force be« 
came an enormous expence to tli6 company, and the unnatural 
\preirare on the people raifed the price of provision. The mani!K» 
fa&urers to be able to purchafe breaJy (hewed an inclination to rair<: 
the price of tbtir goods* The prices muft be kef^t dawrtf but lU-.i 
could not be done without violence. Provilions became dearer, lai 
the demand for goods encreafed. Dow, 

{() The civil wars to which a violent dtCre of crcaili g Nabo' s 
gave rife, were attended with tragical events. The ccunuy wa* 
depopulated by every ipecics of diftrcfs. In the f|»ace of fx yav, 
half the great citicg of an opulent kingdom wcfic rendered defolatc j 
themoft fertile fields in the world lay Wafte: and^;« millions of 
harroJefs and indulhious people were either expelled or dcftrojcd. 
Want of foreAght became more fatal than innate barbarifm ; and 
men found themfelves wading through bl<^d and ruin, when their 
objeft was only fpoil. Ptfw'i Inju'ir^ into tht State of Bcuijal. 

IJJ The brfad-tree. 

D 2 Prefer vc 
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JPreferve this land, 'midft fenrile nationt, free^ 
,X^* Thif precious ftone fet in the filVcr fea/*) (e) 
A land where patriots felt thy genuine flante. 
Which boafts a RdTel's, Sidney% Hampden *6namei 
Illuftrious chiefs^ who thy own fword could weild^ 
And ware thy banner in war's bloody field : 
Strike kings, and priefts, and fecnle peers wi^h aWfc^ 
To them we owe our Brunfwics and NalTau .*! 
Thy voice divine did Milton's felf infpire^ 
He tun'd thy precepto to his golden lyre. 
^Midft cringing courtiers, houcft Marvel writ ; 
jEven (/) mitred duUneft felt his poignant wjt ! 
Infpir'd by thee, ingenuous Thomfon fung. 
When Chatham's X?) ^^me flowed frpm his frefiieai 
jtongue^ 

Behold 

(«) Shakefjpeairc.*— l^ici'flri II. 

ff) Doaor Parker^ Bifhop of Oxford.-9««-See Rehearfal tramC- 

pofed. 

^J And there, O Pit, thy country's early boaft^ 
There let me fit beneath the fhelterM flopes. 
Or in that * 7'em/>U where in future times, 
^hou well ihalt merit a diflinguilhM name. 
,1 Gay fancy then 

^ill tread is thought the groves of attic Imndi 
-Will from thy flandard taflejrefine her own^ 
Correct her pencil to the pureft truth 

^ The Temple of Viituie, in Slowe Gardens. 

Of 
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Htholdtfy {i) fay*rite joins the facred band^ 

Alcaeuff' tyre fhinet graceful ia hit haod i 

Our rural f>atriott heal* hits attic !ay«, (/y 

And blend thy poet's with their Town(betid*s 

praife. (i) 

Thy 

Of Katorcy or> the unimpaffioned ihadef 

Forfaking, niiie it to the human mind. 
♦•*••*••* O ihtoQgk her ftrain 
Breathe thy pathetic eloquence I that moulds 
Th* attentive fenate, charms, perfuadet, exalts/ 
Of honeft zeal, th* indignant lijhi'ning throws, 
And (hakes Corruption on her Tcnal thronr. 

Autumn firftpublilhcd in 173©. 

{h) Doaor Akenlide. 

(f } See his &&t tothe Country Otntleman at England, 1^58: 
•* Whrtherii^Inropc's ancient ipirit fled ? 
Where are thofc valiant tenants of her fliore, • 
Who from the wjirrior bow, the ftiong dart fped. 
Or with firm h^nd the rapid- poIetas^bQxc^ 
Freeman and foldier was their common name^ 
Who late with rcapsrs to the furrow came ; 
Now in the front pf battle charged Hie foe ; 
Who taught the fteer the wintry plough to indijrc^ 
Now in full couAcilscheck'd incroaching power 
^iT//^<zvtf the guardian laws their maje Ay /o i»6W, 

fk) The ftrenuous, fplrited, and fuccefsful efFons of Lord 
ToMjnfhend, and his- brother Mr. Charles Townihend, to eftablifli 
a eooilitutional militia ^are well known to the public 

D 3. •##•## Tjt 
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Thy fpirit breathe, thro* all the human race^ 
1*0 nerve each arm, and to illume all fpace ; 
As Heaven*6 0wn ^iher thro' expanfion huriy,, 
j^ttra£^s, fublimes, and animates the world* i 

0*er i^lbion's realms in majefly prefidc, 
Nor let th' Atlantic wave thy fons divide : 
Unite t^em^ Goddefs, in , one glorious caufe,. 
Who lliare thy rights, religion, and thy lawsi 
From Civil Difcord her fell dagger wreft*, 
Reftore thv children to a mother's breaft :— 
No foes infidious then ihall fpread alarms, 
Britons, luiited, ilare the world to arms ; 
And;?*/ may guard thy heav'n-defcended fire,. 
Till Nature's works, and Nature's felf expire*. 

Will Emma pardon thedigreffive Mufe^ 
\Who checks her wand'ringsi and her theme pu^i\les^ 

You alk what food fprings from the grateful foil^ 
To fit the natives for their am'roiis toil i 

•••*•* To him capricious Albion owts 

Her peafants trained to fight ; 
Fcr he beheld with juft dlfdain. 
Imported Germans croud her plain^ 

To guard Britannia's rigbu 

Oda§PatrUt\fml 

For 
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l^or bcv'iiige pure, the limpid fireami fuffice, (/) 

And cocoa-nut ncdareom joice fupplies : 

On verdant leaves («> they fpread the iav'iy diib, («) 

And fuck prolific particles of fiih ; (#) 

On ilated dajrs, prepare the feaft divine, 

Dreis th^ n\te dc^, and baiee the fatted fwine. 

{J) For drink, tiiey have in geaenl bothiDg bat watety or the 
juice of the cocoa-nat ; the art of proiocing lu)Dors that intoxi- 
cate, By £enneotat:ooy being happily onknown among them ; 
neither have thej any narcotic which' they chew, as the natives of 
fome other coontries doopiam, beetle-root and tobacco. Some of 
them drank fteeFy of otir liqoor^y and in a few inflances became 
very drank ; bat the perfons' to whoal this happened were fo fac 
from defiling to repeat the debauch, tbat*(heY wourj n^Tcr touch any 
of ocr liquors afterwards. Hsu^fworth^s Voj/tgff^ 

(«) Tables they have none j but their apparatus for eating is fc r 
out with great neatnefs, though the articles are tuo Hiu^'le a:id loo 
few- to allow any thing fur il^ow : and ihey coitim-jniy eic alone -, 
but when a drangpr happens to vifit them, he fometimes make a 
fecond in- their mefs. HantktJ'wvib'* s Foyttge*, vol. ii. p. acxx 

(n) They gmerally feed on filh, and their faoc^ is fait water. 
Howerer, they feaft occafiooally on iWine and dogs» 

HawktJwortb*s Vtyageif fojim, 

(o) Peut-ctre memc, que les parties huileofes du poiflbn fon plus 
prc^re a foumir cettc matiere qui fen a la generation. Ce feroit 
line des canies de ce nombre infini de peuple qui eft an Japcn et t \m' 
ChinCf on I'eo ne Tit prefque que de poiflbn. Si cela etoity de 
certaines regies monaftiques, qui obligent de virre de poiflbn, 
ioroienc conctaires a Tefpnt da legidateurmeme. 

VEjprk da Loisf L xxlii. 

D4, Of 
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Of human blifs, alas, how fhort the date J; 
For ever changing, man's precarious ilate ! 
Oiir rivals once exulted in this iflc, 
"Where Venus revels,, and the graces fmile ; 
In tinfePd fplendorled the feilive dance, 
And taughtkind girls the cotillons of France ; 
To drums and flutes ff) in fportive cadence mov^y. 
And give a loofe to all the joys of4ovc ti 

(p) Their only mufical inftruments are flutes and drums ; the 
Itutcs are made of- a hollow bamboo about a fo«t long, and, as has 
been obferred before, have only tvro ftops^ and confcqueatly but 
iour notes, out of which they feem hitherto to have formed but one 
tune ; tothefedops they apply the fore finger of the left hand and 
the middle finger of the rights 

The drum is made of a hollow block ef wood, of ^ cylindrical 
form,folid at one end, and covered at the other with ihark's /kin ; 
%hefc they beat' not with fticks, but their hands; and they know- 
how to tune two drums of different notes into concord. They hsTfi 
alfoan expedient to bring the flutes that play together into unifblly 
which is to roll up a leaf fo as to flip over the end of the fh'ortef^^ 
like our Hiding tubes for telefcopes,, which they move up or down 
^li the purpofe is anfwered, of which they feem to judge by their 
car with great nicety. 

To thefe inflruments^they fing ; and, as I have pbferyed before^ 
their fox^s are often extempore : they call every two verfes or 
couplet of a fong,Pc/&«jr; they are generally, though not alwaysin 
xhime ; and when pronounced by the natives, we eould difcover that 
they were metre, H4miiftaorth*s I^oyagn, vol. ii. p. 204. 

Till 
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Tin poifon*(i rapturct propagate dire pains, 
And dart pollution thro' the tingling veiui : 
The unwary nynnphs to fpread the peft confpirc. 
Which fiioots as rapid as cle6trick fire. 
Thro* breathingflutes no more foft mufic flows. 
The fnuffling minftrel (^) weeps h\% fallen nofe : 
Whilft muffled drums a mournful dirge rebound,- 
And thro' the ifland waft a fearful found. 
Preventive Hanny, haftc, O hafle away. 
Thy grand fpccifick to ray friends convey ; 
With this eulogium be thy virtue crown'd, 
** A Frenchman gave (r), a Briton heal'd the woundj* 

Still' 

(^) Tootahah gave us t fpecifben of the muAc of tins country ; 
four perfons performed upon flutes which had only two flops, and 
therefore could not found more than four notes, by half tones : diey 
were founded like our Germain flutes, except that the performer, in« 
ile.d' oftapplyiog it to his mouth, blnv into it with one noftril^^ 
while he flopped the other with his thumb : to thefe inflrumenti 
four other peffons fung^ and kept very good time ; but only one tone 
was played daring the whole concert. 

(r) Their commerce with the inhabitant •of Europe has how* 
rrerj already entailed upon them that dreadful curie which at^iiged 
the iohunianities committed by the Spaniards in America,the vene. 
real difeafe, A% it is certain that no European veflei befides our 
own, except the Do'phio, and the two that were under the com- 
mand of Monf. Bougainville, ever viiiced thisillind, it mufl: have 
been brought either by, one of them or by us. Thai ir was not 

D 5 bro'jgfet 
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Still cnufl I (ing the lewd promifcuous jo/, 
Which boundlefs reigns admidft their Arrtoy^ (s) 

Carf' 

brought by the ]>olphIn, Ckptain ^Wallis has denxoB^ratecl in the 
account of her voyager [vol. 1. P.4S99 490.] and nothing is more 
certain than that when we arrived, it had made moft dreadful ra- 
vages in the ifland. One of our people contra&ed it within five 
days after we went on fhore, and by thc*enquiries among the na- 
tives, which this occafioned, we learnt, when we came to under- 
hand a little of. their language, that it had been brought by the 
veffcls which had been there about fifteen months before us, anl^ 
had lain on the eaft fide of the ifland. They diftinguiihed it by %. 
name of the fame import with ro//«ff«i|/s, bur of a moreextenfive 
fignification, and defcribed, in the mofi pathetic terms, the fuffcr- 
ings of the firft victims to its rage, and told us that it caufed the hair 
and nails to fall ofi*^ and the fleih to rot from the bones ; tharic 
ipread a univetfal ter.or and confiernation among them* 

^ HawktfwortVt Vtyages^ vol. iL p. 33 2« 

{j) ** Thefe focieties are difiinguifhed.by the name of Arrttfi 
and the members have meetings, at which no other is prefent, where 
the men amufe themfelves by wreftling, and the women, notwith* 
Aanding their occafibnal connexion with different men, dance the 
Timorodee U air its latitude, as an'incicement-todefires which it 
is faidare frequently gratified upon the fpot. This, however, is 
comparatively nothing. If any of the women happen to be with 
child, which in this manner of life happens lefs frequently, than 
if they were to cohabit only with one min, the poor infant is fmo- 
' thered the moment it is born, that it may be no incumbrance to the 

fethcr^ 
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Can the fond mother z& Medea's part t 
Can (he expofe the darling of her heart ? 
Without a tear, her infant cherub doom^ 
Atfd ftab the iiniling offspring of her womb ?- 
O fad effed of paffions unreftrained ! 
O outrage dire of Nature's laws profan'd 1 
From fuch black fcenes the Mufe indignant tums^ 
Where lull deprav'd the mad'ning, female burns. 

Far 

father/nor mtcrrapt the mother in the pleafiires of her diabolical 
proftitutlon. It roxnetlmes, indeed happens^ that the paffion which 
prompts a woman to enter into thii fociety, is furmoonted wheh 
ibe becomes a mother^ by that inftinftive affedion which Nature 
kasgivflo to allcreatares for the prefenration of their offspring ; bat 
even in this caie^ihe is not permitted to fparethe life of her infant,- 
jfxcept (he-can find a-raan who will patronize it as his child : if this 
can be done> the murdep is prevented ; bat both the man and wo* 
man, being deemed by thiaaftto-haTe appropriated each other, are 
cjeQed from the community, and forfeit all claim to the privileges 
and pleafures of Arreoyfor the future} the woman from that time 
being diftinguiihed by the term fVbar,MWHOw, '< bearer of children/* 
which is here a term of reproach ;• though none can be more ho^ 
nourable in the eftimation of wifdom and humanity, of right; and 
every paffion that dif^Inguilhes the man from the brute. 

It isnot fit that a pra^ice fo horrid andib ftrange(houTd beim« 
puted'lo human beings upon flight -evidence, bat I have fuch as a- 
bundantly juftifies me in the account I have given. The people 
themfelves are fo far from concealing their connexion with fuch ji 

D 6 focrety 



Far different fbetier in Britain's ifle ftetf- 
Where in full fplendour fhines the Coterie ; 
Their focial orgies genial love ^tiiit, 
And briik Champaign improves their fparkling wit; 
With irightet^dcrefts th' e]€6^ed members fiandg 
And population teems around the land ;^ 
As thorn-trees by inoculation bear 
The juicy apple, and the lufcious pear ; 
So barren females, by a ^^^r embrace. 
Yield to theif Lords an unrefembling race : 
Who joyous' fee the ^^ clwe branched* fpread, 
And boafi the honours of the nuptial bed* 

fociety as a difgrace, that they boaft of it as a privilege j and both 
znyfel^andMr. Banks^ when particular perfons have beenpointtd 
•ut to us as Aiembers of the Arre6y,.have queftiontd them'^bout it, 
and received the account that has been here given from their own 
lips. They have acknowledged, that they had long been of this ad- 
curfed fociety, that they belonged to It at that time, and that fc- 
veral of their children had been put to death. ' 

Jiawkef'wcrtk^ P'oyaffSf vol, ii, p, 3107* • 
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ADDRESSED TD BOMOND MALONt, ESQ^O^ HIS PRE- 
SUMING TO EXAMfVS THE LEARNED AND UK* 
ANSWERABLE ARGUBfENTS URGED BY JACOB 
S&YANTy ESOa and THE RET. DR. Mlf^LES, IN 
SUPPORT OF THE AUTHENTICITY ep ROWLET'^* 
POEMS* 

W H y, Edmond, would you rafhly thus^ 
Attack the hiflorian of oid CHUs-(tf} ?* 

A mighty fbc defy ? 
Bryant, whofe learned lote profound 
Shows how the Flood diflblv'd the ground,^ 

And when the mud grew dry (^). 

(a) ** The wonderful people to whom lallude were thcdefccn- 
*• dants of Chus, and called Cuthites and Cuftans." Bryant'r- 
Ang. Mythol. vol. I. Pref. p. 7. — ' Upon the hiftory of this 
* people my fyAem chiefly turns.* Vol, III. Pircf. p. 6. 

(i) According to this learned writer's calculation, feveral hun- 
dred years muft have elapfcd after the Dirluge, before the mu$i was 
fnfBciently confolidated for the march of the Cuthites; whofe 
jbut he has traced with fo much accuracy, that the reader is 
tempted to believe he is reading the account of fome old Cufean 
qtiarter-mafter-gcneral. See An c. My t h l. vol. III. p. 24, 25, 
and'compare Richardfon's Diss 11 tat ion, p. 400. 

13b 
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He paints the woes of the old A^k^ 
How men and beads, (hut in the dark, 

For lamps alone mud wifh (c) ; 
Afld thence released, — with femblancc meet. 
How Noah, duck-like, got web-feet, 

And was the firft mam-filh (d/. 

He proves, though doubting Walpole carp^ 
How Tubal's teeth gripM the JcW8-harp,j 

And by a lucky ftroke 
A tune divine from anvils drew ; 
The fwains and maids to hear him flew, 

And dancM to the Black Joke. 

(c) " The Pattiarch and his family were enclofed in tn arfc 
or covered float,— wherein was only one window of a cubit in di- 
menfiont. It was clofed up, and failened, fo that the perfbns 
within were coniigned to darknefs, having no light but what muft 
have been adoiioiftered to them from lamps and torches." Anc. 
My T BOX.. voL U. p. 1^5* 

{d) ** Noah was repreiented, as we may infer from Belofuf, 
under the feniblance of a fiih by the Babylonians. Hyginus menr 
ttons from Eratofthenes, that the fifh Notius was~ the father of 
mankind; ex co pifcc natos homines."' Akc. Mythol. vol. II. 
p. 2j3». ** Under the charafter of the Man of the Sea, whofc n^me 
was Oannes, we have an allegorical reprefentation of the greit 
patriarch [Noah.] — Hii whole body, it fecms, was like that of a 
fiib,< and he bad under the head of a fifh another head^ tec, and 
a delineation of him Wis to be fcen at Babylon.'* Anc Mytkol'. 

TOl, Illr P' IOQ« 
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He tells whj men are brown or £siir, {0 
Why blacks hate lank or woolly hair; 

(No paradox he^U (ham ;) 
FFom Chus derives the Gold in AgIi (f) 
Jeph/^ can trace from Japhtf fage, 

Liord Bacon's fine from HAUt (g) 



Witb 



(0 See the correfpondeoce between Mr. BrytUt Knd Mr. Gran- 
ville ShMp, where this important point Is fettled to the fatisfac* 
tlon of the learned world. « I had always fuppoled that black 
men in general (fays Mr. Sharp) were defcended from Cnih. ■ 
Can the Ca(hi (commonly rendered Ethiopian) change hit flun > 
Jeremiahy ch« xiii. ver, 23.*' — ** You fecm to think (fays our pro- 
found Mythologift in bis anfwer) that all who are of that rery 
deep tint, which i^obfenrable in the natives upon the coaft of 
Goinea, are the offspring of Chus.— All the Inhabitants of this 
▼aft continent are aflu redly the fons of Ham^ bnt not e^ally de^ 
fccnded from Chtu ; for though his pofterity was very darky yet 
many of the collateral branches were of as deep a dye $ and Af- 
rica wa» peopled' from Ham, by more families than one.*' *' The 
negroes (he addt) aie woolly headed, and fo were fome of the 
^thiopes or Cujb'm y but nothing can be inferred from this, for 
many of the latter had long hair. The Egyptians were Cri/^p 
-and had' a tendency to woolly hair ; fo that this circumftance can- 
not always be looked upon as a family charafterlftick.** 

ffj " The Golden Age of the poets took its rife from a miftake^ 
What was termed rix«j X^eo-tw and Xfja-noi, ihould have been ex- 
prefled Xuawt and Xv^imk; for it relates to the fame aera and hif- 
tory as the terms above mentioned j td the age of Chus, and the 
domination of his fons." Ahc. MytHoi. vol. III. p. 163. 

/iJ ^0^} ^i our Icamcd mythologid has proved, was called 

Noas,. 
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WM Iioly zeal^ wife Bryaat, burn, 
To facrcd thcmci your genius turn j-— 



Your 



Koasy Nous, and Nufus.: from Kence he hH ttttUd^ vtth ininite 
acutenefs, a relationlhip between him and almoft every god and 
hero of antiquity, particularly tbofe whofe names end in mu or 
nufits, Dio-nuiuSy Satur-nusy Cro-nuS) Ja-nus, Promethe>u8y Si- 
le-nus, OHrisy Poferdon, Zeus, Perfeus, and Proteui, are very 
clearly proved to have been the patriarch Noah. In like manner,- 
Argo and the Argonauts, Areas, Arcadia, Arcadus, Aofiuus, • 
Acropolity Arcafius, Arecca, Eree, Argos« Argolts, and many 
more, aie all very ilitisfa&orily derived firom Arca, the Ark.- 
SieeAirc. Mttaol, paffim. f 

It has indeed been objeded, that till the Latin comparatively 
a late language^ no fuich word as Arca was known ; the ark of 
Noah being written in Hebrew Tibeb, in the Chaldaic TiifucOf in?' 
the Syriac KiSouta, in the Arabic Tahoui^ and in the Septuaginr 
Du^wfi, But what Aai^nch etymologift would attend t« fuch pett]^- 
cavils ? 

'< Arcles, Arclus, and Arcalus (fays our learned author) by 
xirhich the deity of the place was called, ar6 all^ompounded of the 
fame terms> Arca-£1, live Arca Dei. From hence the Grecians' 
and Romans denominated a perfonage, whom they ftiled Heraclef 
a^id Hercules. But' the original waa Arclus apd Arcalus \ and^ 
ftill more truly without the termination, Arca-el. It was not a 
name but a title, and given by. the Sidonians and other people in 
the £»ft to the principal peribn preferved in the deluge ; and it- 
iignified the great Arcalian or Arkiti.^ Anc. Myth 9ft. 
vol. HI. p. 507. With equal facility, Eudorefchus ('< £ao-Ad-. 
AreZ'Chus*') is fhown to have been old Chus, and Cadmus to be' 
AcHAD HaM| the N<fbk Lord Haja^ Ibid, vol, IL p. 157.-*-' 

It 
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Ton can alone explain 
Jkid prove to old Moabodd's comri^Uoni (bj 
(Though iceptick Gibbon think it fidion) 

The Qtttaogs fprung from Gain* 



In 



k has been invidioufly fuggpfted, that our author took the hint of 
many of thefe derivations either from the Tailors of Admiral Waf 
ion's fleets who In the laft war ofed always to call the Nabob Su» 
njab Dowla, Sir Roger Dowlas^ or from Swifr, vrho has Ibuwn 
Andrew Mack it to be the radix of Andromache i Patrick Lees of Pa* 
troclus : and Sujy Fellows of Bucephalus e but there is fo much ori- 
ginality in all this learned gentleman's^ works, that there is- not 
the finalleft ground for fuch a fuppofition. 

When we coniider the great ingenuity and learning that this 
Vrriter has difplayed in thefe etymologies, and in the Niw Sys* 
TBM that he has founded upon them^ which he-defcribtt to b e ■ 
the bajii of hiftorj^ ihtfimtdmrd »f criiici/m, emd the guide to tbejiudlet 
•f youth, [Anc. Myth-ol. yoI. III. Pref, p. 6, 7J we cannot 
but admire at the tafteleflhefs of a oortain Oxonian, who, in a;i 
examination of this profound work, has retorted Mr. B's words 
on himfelf £" in good truth, if I may be allowed to fpeak fieely, 
hiflories of this fort are v<ry little fupcrior to thofc of that refpe^- 
able lady, Mother Goofc,**] and has propoTed, that, inilead of a 
New Analyfis, this wonderful performance (hsuld be hereafter 
entitled A New Romance of Anciem Mythology , 

fhi) Lord Monboddo, in his deep refearchet on the Origin 
AWP Paocatss or Lanovagx, aflerts, that *< a whole Na- 
tion, if (he adds) I may call them fo, has been found with- 
out ihe'xifc of fpecch. This is the caic of the Ouran Oitta/tgi»'* 
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In etymons profoundly ikilPd, 

On this fym bafe your fyftem build, 

No critick finds you tripping ; 
Great things, you know, from imtll arife,^ 
Newton's attraction rules the ikies, 

The hint— -a falling pippin. 

Greek fophs and heroes ftill deride, (// 
And (how them by o*er-wcening pride 

Inflated^ like a bladder : 
Who reads your works can ne*er refufe 
To trace all fcience to the Jeivs, 

And mount on Jacob's ladder.- 

Malone^ you'^re petulant and vain, 
Shakefpeare has turn'd your giddy brain^ 

And Johnfon fcarce can cure you $ 
You'll live an exile from his wit, 
No more your notes will he admit. 

Nor Steevena now endure yoiu 

&c. vol. I, p. 174. — Mr. Bryant, however, has convbeed hiV 
lordftiip, thst the Ouran Outangs never can attain the ufe of 
fpctch I for the mark fet on Cain having been a derangement of the 
organs of pronunciation, and the Ouran Outangs being lineally 
delcendcd from that human monfter (Vide Bryant), tbii'mf/li, 
like the kiog's-evil, muft for e?er continue hereditary in his fa* 
mily. 
(V See Akc. Mythol. voir I. Fref, p. 10, ri> 

Younj; 
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Young Chatterton in vain you tiy 

To prove throughom *• a living lye,** (k} 

Iq verfe and profe a Feign-all ; 
Since, " thwgh he walk'd the Briftol-Grcen,. 
And cy*d the girls with roguifh mien," 

Miiles fays, •* be nc*ier was vmoI.^*' 

Proceed^ fagacious Dean, and prove 
Venality and wanton love 



(i) It U furprizing that a gentleman of fSh. M*s goocTfcn/e 
ihoald undertake fo hopeleis a talk as to prore the Brlftol charkjt 
boy guilty of a poetical fotgery. ** My brother (fays Mrs. Mary 
Kewton) would frequently walk the College Green with the young 
guls that ftatedly paraded there to (hew their finery ; but J really 
believe he was no debauchee (though ibme have reported it 0.^^^ 
dear unhappy boy had faults enough : I faw with concern he vnA 
proud and exceedingly imperious; but that of venality he could 
not be charged with.*' <' It is highly incrtdible (fays Dr. Mllles, 
with irrefiftiUe force of argument^ grounding. Eimfelf on the 
foregoing paflage) that he who was above vpnaUtyy and fo great 
a lover of truth, fhould make himiel/ a tiv'mg /rV."-— It has been 
fuj^fled, that the context ihows this lady meant by Vcna/ity, Vie- 
nery devotioa toVenw:!. << Miferable obliquity of pervcrfe infinua* 
tii^n !" (to ufe the expreiHve language of Mr. Bumaby Greene,) 
This is making the fifter of one of the brightefi geniufcs that 
England has produced; a mere nip-flop. 



The 
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theiime,— fo niceiy pair *em f 
So Woriley's vagrant fports no more 
Shall tempt chafte wives to call her whore^ 

And Ihe— 'be pure. as Sarubt. (i) 

The damcy your kindnefs to requite. 
You and old Bryant ihall invite 

To an auncyent feaft and dainty ; 
With viper-broth fhall fill your plates, 
MarroWy eringoes, quinces, dates, 

And fparrows* brains in plenty, /;»/ 

A hart of Greece (n) fhall load the board. 

Salacious food fop dame ar lord. 

Bur 

J(^l} The propriety of fele^ng thift from' all the other eornsptr 
boroughs in Englaad, (J fpeak with the greateft deference to the 
Houfe of Commons, who have lately determined thefe to be the 
foundeft pans of our confticucion) willy I tnift, not efcape the 
Antiquarian reader \ it being diftinguKhed^ by the appellation of 
Old Sarum. It has long been noted (even to a proverb) for its 
venality. 

{m) Our early books of cookery, and many of our ancient co» 
medies, furoifh abundant proofs of the dimulating powers attri* 
Buted in old times to the feveral articles provided by the experienced 
catercfs for her antiquarian guefls. 

(«) The printed accounts of our ancient royal feafls, in which 
Uarts of Greece, and Caf>ons of high Greece y are frequently mcnti- 
•Aed^ have led fomcof our modern antiquaries into a ftrange mif- 

uke. 
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But Capons (be can'i bear 
And Bryant fage, the feaft to gnioe« 
His knife Rowlana {9) AiaU oncaibt 

With my thologick. air. 

Pindar's great rival, Greene (p)^ ihail quit 

His malt, to aid the floivr of wit. 

And 

take. Etcii the learned Dr. Percy fofvpoies that bmrts of GiPttce 
were fo called from their /rv^ or fatnefs \ and that ca^i of high 
Oreece meant nochiag nore than capons fat in am extraerdmary dt» 
£rei* But' the Dean of Exeter has clearly ihewn, in his Coniiiiea« 
^ary on the Poems of Rowley, that a hart of Greece fignifies a 
Grecian hart ; £0 that, as a very ingenioas writer has obfervedi 
** a Mp9n 0f high Grtece jnuft mean a capon made at Aulity the 
loftieft promontory on the Eubasan Sea-; or on the Peloponneiian 
Moimtain> Cyllene^ or at leaft at X»oaneiIb or Enifpcy wbofe tur- 
irets were expofed by their exalted fituatioa to e¥ery blaft of 
Winter." 

(«) The weapons of our ancient heroes of Romance were ofually 
diilingulflied by ibme appellation, 1 hus, Arthur's fword was 
xalled. CW/bfofM $' Orlando^ DuriadoMii Rinaldo's« Fufbtrta ; and 
Rog^ro*s, Baiifardo, The celebrated knife of Mr. ShiercUflPe, 
BOW in Mr. Bryfnfs pofTeffion, (of which a particular account 
may be found in that gentleman's ooarseavATioNSON low ley's 
roKMSj p. pz) having ione fuch execution in the iield of argu- 
-TOcnt, we hAve thought it not improper (following the iUuftrious 
precedents above-mentioned) to dignify it by a name. 

(p) Mr. Edward Burns^by Greene, a contiderable brewei* 
-but tnbre diflifij^ihed by his tranHati^ns of Pindar, Anacreon^ 

2 Juvejial, 
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And add his st&ictitris clever; 
Rome's claffick band (q) to this ihall yield, 
Tyb Gorge and Caayoge keep the field. 

And Rowley live for ever, 

ODE 

Juvenal, Appollonias RhSdut, Sec* Set* Hoelsline*s Latin verfion 
-of the poet laft mentioned has been always confi.dered as more dif- 
ficult to be underftood than the original Creek $ but Mr. Greene's 
Xnglifli tranflation muft be acknowledged by every reader to be 
infinitely more obfcure, and.confequently (according to the doc- 
trine of fome of our "heft modern writers) to be more fobltme than 
either. His late -stuicturbs on the Rowlean controvcrfy 
are fo admirable in this reipe^ that they defervedly entitle the 
author to that rare encomium which a venerable Engliih hifioriam 
' has beftowed on a contemporary writer : ** He dealeth (fays Holin- 
ftied)fo profoundlie and beyond all meafore of skill, that neither he 
himfelFe who made the booke, neither ani'e one that readeth it^ 
can' reach unto the meaning thereof,*' 

ffj .It would be uncandid not to acknowledge, that we are in- 
debted to the Rev, Dr. Milles for this allufion. 3peaking of 
the feUive party of Canynge, Rowley, Sir Tbybbottc (or as he 
is Sometimes familiarly called, Tyb) Gorges, and Ifcamm, he 
Uy% *' When we view Canning accompanied with theie thre^ 
poets, .whofe agreeable converfation he has celebrated in the 
Account of his Fiast, can we forbear drawing the ps^- 
rallel between this party and that of Maecenas, with his three 
friends, Virgil, Horace, and Varius, united by the fimilar ties 
of friendihip, genius and poetry ? The comparlfon will be much 
tfi the advantage of Mr» Canning, who jaot only ec^ualled Mxcenas 

in 
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PK TES BIKTH-DAT OF BEK SOTAL HI0HKS8S 
PRINCESS AMELIA, JVNE XO^ 1785, 

Again returns the happy day 

Which gave Amelia Birth ; 
Then hafte begin the choral lay. 

And fing her royal worth. 

in liberality, and m the patronage of literature, bot was alfo a 
^tter man and a fuperlor poet,**— M r« Thomas Warton has very 
invidioufly exprefled fome doubts concerning this latter afTertiony 
«rroneoufly imagining that none of Maecenas*'S poecry is now 
extant; bat we have been credibly informed^ that the Dean of 
Exeter has a large cheft full of it in his pofleiHon, which was 
procured from a monaftery in Italy for the ufe of the well- 
known Doctor Schormbergy whik he was writing the life of 
M.«cenas^ and obligingly tranfmittcd by him to Dr. Millcs, as 
foofv as hb work was publifhed. — But to return to our fobje^ r 
the above-mentioned party of Matft^r Canyngc, &c. mail indeed 
have been *< moft worihipfiil focicty^'* but furcly even that 
reverend and (luncyent company^ a^s well as the chofen friends 
of the Roman Knighr, muft yield the palm of wit and feftivity 
to the three refpe^able perfonagcs named in the text, with the 
addition of the fair, though friil, LadyW. to enliven the fcene 
by her fportlve allufions, and give a zeft to the mirth of their 
fympofium. 

Hark \ 
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Harlcl tothcioft, the fweetly towing notes ! 

Methinks 'tis Clio tuning ftp tke ty re, 
Sofmootbly thro' the air the mufic floats, 

Jlme but the nmfe b weU cm tooch the wise* 

Yes, ytes, 'tis thou, angelic maid, 
Whofe dulcet ftrains nay ears pcryade-*- 
O ! hither come, and with thee bring 
Dews from <the Caftalian fpring. 
And ^ed them on thy votiy^s lays. 
To fing in Virtue^s h'i^eft praife — 
Touch the iilent chords once more 
With thy ear-entrancing pow'r J 
Till notes of ecfiafy they found. 
And vibrate thro' th' eiqianfe around* 

Now again the heavenly mu£c comes ; 

Enraptur'd now ihe fweeps the vocal Arings; 
Her flrains a fofter harmony aflumes. 

While thus in good Amelia's praife (he iings« 

like te t^ vernal feafon, that revives 
The vegetable glories of the world. 
Which now diffufes free and uncontrolled 
Its genial influence on all that lives, 
Her great beneficence unbounded flows ; 

Nor is file deaf to Pity's plaintive voice. 
Her gentle nature melts at other's woes, 
Aad bids the heart of indigence rejoice. 

To 
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To tUe, 
CekOial CharityJ 
Thoa bireft image of DlWaity ! 
Our chcarfol homage muft be ever due^— 
Who fteks to diy the orphan's tears. 
Who yields Telief to fuflfring years, 
. To heir what love fiiicere, what reverence we owe ! 

« Yet fay, what other virtues ihine , , 

Tranfcendantly confefs'd, 
What juftice, mercy, grace divine, 

£xcdlii%i' ^ows within AmblxA^s bread. 

. ]^rm as is the Andalufian rock, 

Which Albion's prowefs won, andyetretaias, 
Her honour, facred as her truth remains 
Impregnable to £nvy'8 rudeft fhoclu 

But O ! my mufe, forbear, nor^tempt her praifc, 
Beyond thy utrfloft power to rehearfe ; 

Her mind, exalted ad her rank, receives 
No added luftre from thy feeble verfe. 

Be gratitude alone thy lay. 
Free from the ills that oft await 
Attendant on the human flate. 

When haft'niog to life's clofingday, 

VoL.IL " E liTav 
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May Heaven her vUtiHytarfl prolotif s 
And when the ^tymnt ^enh 
tSbdll ftii^^ier iM^g%'Mftfc, 
thihmt tetti^Ah hetpmstiMmu^ 
Til thM pdKt^i3eiptt$ ^imm^ 
l¥hen this fak gkht IMl ttelt iMr^, 
Koribn, MfUKAm, eTor Ah>^ Htdt attj^ MiteS her 
ilay. 

J- T. 

Tell tne, my reafon, what is Thought } 

Its^l^owV and a&ive nature what i 

Any phantom, ewer fleethig ; 

E'er incoaftant, always changing -^ 

Deceitful often ; unconfinM ; 

True emltlem of the liftleft wi^d, 

Whofe operation e*er muft be 

To man on earth a myitery — 

Not even to tk' Angelic mce 

Is given the attribote to ttace. 

Its various turnings, winding ways. 

Its wond'rons and intricate maze — 

With 
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And^ 4oM\nM^ irith ft MtefAd. 
Uett itah #e top ii«r IhirtlMfr «• 
In fearch «f if hftt we nmA «4t kiiOW | 
For what th* AtHMghtjr w'Mom ^Otolfe » 
Not to our knowledge 't^ iifdiok^ 
Preiamption it wuft be in 4iuin, 
And impioQt te dace to foan» 

J.T. 

POIt i|N iKSCaiPTIoV ON A zrostf OTK& THI 
a£M\JNS OP A FATOHlTi DOG. 

BY THB SAMfi. 

Stranger, Who e'er thou art, or friebd or foe ; 

Whether with joy familiar, or with woe, 

If chance (hall guide thee to this flow*ry mead ; 

Or choice direct thee, or thy fancy lead. 

Where lies entombM within this narrow fpace^ 

A faithful being 6f the canine fUce : 

With cautious feet prefs lightly on the ground i 

Nor with rude hands difturb the humble moundg 

Expcefsty raised at a fond maflcr's will, 

Secure, to guard his fav'rite's bones from ilU 

Ea Vet 
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Yet fpare thy tean, the heaviog figh refiraioi 
Nor give thy nature oue ihort moment's pain. 
Tributes like thefe to him can ne'er be due ; 
To kindred beings thefe alone we owe* 
Search but throughout the fociai ties of life. 
Or friendy or father^ flfker, child or wife, 
Will ever call thy tender forrows forth, 
To heal difpair, and footh afflidted worth* 

Docile he was, and gentle, kind and true^ 
What merits greater in thy fpherehaft thou? 
Unerring inftind thus his nature mov'd 5 
Made hini by man earefsM, by man belov*d« 
Then hence away— and let thy a6tioti6 tend, 
Impell'd by reafon, to the felf-fame end. 
Onward to truth dire6t a ftedfaft eye ; 
befriended, then, like him thou'lt liye, lilie hjim la* 
men ted die. 

O^ober 17th, 1785. J. T. 

■ ' A SIMILE. 

f 

You fay. Sir, once a wit allow*d 
A lady to be like a cloud ; 
Then take a 3imile as foon 
Between a Woman and the Moon ; 

I For 



, • A fav wbat they *|W< 
^orlett»a«^*^;„^bodie.ftUl. 

^'""^ l^onalUfe.) 

Grant tne (to tnunj^-^^^^dw-^f*. 
'r^'^"'^'';*rS"'2rd» to leader, 

^--"'*";;rMatfbro'theto«n; 
8W.«P»°J*'^,«t-.e»cVofc confining. 

^"•^''"^^''lot.VAetulleotapet*-. 
0,elfcJhc^°«^»^,^ vapour.; 

or owns at one .^^0.- 

A«^^"^*r.r««odi(bP»^' 

Xte e«* **' "**atrcoacWe. driving. 
^boleday.i«fcP;;*^„„dcrftri««gv 

Bothinthcdn«>P«J^^g^^^g,,^er; . 

And ¥ng<«»^'t!llVke the cafe u, 
^•^°"^'"\Cadtc horns (he place.. 
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TO HOPE. 

1 Thou whofe fweetly pleafing fway^ 
Our willing hearts with joy obey, 

O ! Hdpe my pray*r attend : 
Tlic pray V of one whofe tortured heart, 
FiercM by Affiiaion*s iharpeft dart, 

Finds thee its only friend. 

'Midfi all the pangs which rend my bfaai^ 
And long have robbM my fovil of reft, 

On thee I wUIt^) 
For Heav*n in mercy fent thee herti 
And bade thee wipe th€ bitter leap 

That ftreams hfimSonow^i eye* 

O'er all manltind thy eiu^ eiteadti 
' Thy bain) tbc^ gutby mmA diefindi 

From mwbif ft iHHi ^pajf ; 
To dop flera JuftUe 'm hit oourftf. 
Thoa teaehcfl buvi %lt vreiiidfjmut lerct 

Of pcniieaeQ tmA |K^^« 

♦ 

Virtue, by tyrant PowV opprefsjd, 
Frtendflitp, afflided and diftrefs'd, 

By theo is taught to rife; 
And confcious of her Heav'niy ^sirth. 
To fcom the narrow boands of earth. 

And claim her kmdred Ikiet, 



'Tis 
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'*Tis thine to pierce the dUbal gloom^ 
Where Sonaoir weeps o'er FriemUhip'i tonb^ 

And tQvf. thf^ faa||^ fl¥>re» 
Where pkafiire (hail for ever reign^ 
Where virtuous love unites again, 

And friends fliatl paN ab aioce. 

*Midit torturing rack, andfcorchingfirc^. 
The Hero, whom thjr vo&e infpire 

Ia eonlooiis virtue brave : 
Triumphantljr refigos hb breath. 
And plucks the fling fmn vaoqutAiMdiatht. 

Ihe vift^ fiFom the grave. 

O ! may thy kind^ tlHf4tmkr99my 
Suftain me in i^H iw^i hm^ 

When Nu^m fkff^^i^ tuM^ I 
lirhen Deathy ^M iMMi4i tbife eyf^l^U cto^ 
And my long pilgrim^ of «4^^ ^ 

ShaU have an end at laft. ^ 

When the pale lamp of lilo ^piref , 
When reaibn cflfli^ and hnsyW irei 

Have le^ any pmtmg bfoaft^ 
Oh ! dill my fcmly Chofuk (iay. 
And bear my pai^uigfeii) airagr 

To realms of endlefs r^si 
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HORACE, BOOK II. ODE i6k 

t . - - 

O^wnDmSf &r« ... .^ 

■ • • 

BT MR. HASTINGS, ON HI« PASSAGE FltOSf 9EK6AL 

TO ENGLAND^ IN 1785. 

: ARP^SSSED TO JOHN SHORS^ ESQj. 

For cafe the harraft'd feaman prayi| 

When Equinoai*Heinpcfts raifc,. • -- ■ ' (. ' ' '^ 

The Cape's furroundin j^ wihRi |. ' 
When hanging o'er the reef he hears,- 
The leradcinfg'tnaft, ^ndfees or fears. 

Beneath, his i«ratfy grktt.'. . - i- »• 

f . - : 

For cafe, the flow Maratta fpoils,. 

And hardier &>ferWfc*tOife,- '. ' • ' / 

While llotli th^ir eafe fbTe;go % • 
For eafe, which n^ith^r gold can buy, 
Norrobcp, norgems^ ti^hich oft belie,. * 

The coverM hefirt,^ bcftow ; 
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Forfieither gold, nor gems combinM, 
Can heal the foul, or fnfiering mind, 

Lo ! where their owner lies, 
Perch'd onhis couch DiAemper breathes, ' 
And Care like iinoke, in turbid wreathes^ 

Round the gay cieling flies* 

He who enjoys nor covets more,- 
The lands his father held before, 

Is of trueblifs poflefi'd : 
L«t but his mind unfetter'd tread, 
Far as the paths of knowledge lead. 

And wife, as well as bleft. 

No fears his peace of mind annoy, 
Lefl printed lies his fame deftroy. 

Which laboured years have won ; 
Nor pack'd comnfittees break his reft. 
Nor avarice, fends him fortlf in (jneft, ^ 

Of climes beneath the fun; 

Short is ourfpan, then why engage 

Ip fchemes, for which man's tranfi^nt age^ 

Was nc*er by Fjatc dc6gn*d ; 
Why flight the gifts of Nature's h9nd,^ 
What wanderer from his native land. 

E'er left himfclf behind? 
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The refilefs thought, ^nd w^ward vrill, 
Aad difcontent attend him ftill, 

Nor quit him while- he lives ; , 
At fea, care follows in the wind, 
Atlandy ie mounts the pad behind, 

Or with the poM)oy drives. 

fie would happy live to day, 
Muft laugh the prefient iUa away,| 

Nor think of woea to come^ 
For coltie t|i«y will, or fgoo or late. 
Since nxti at befi is nuin's eflate| 

By thtff»n*s eternal doom. 

« 

To ripen'd age, CltYeliv*drenQwn*d» 
l^tb lacks enricbM| with honouracrowa'd^, 

His valour's well carnM meed; 
Too long, alas { heliv'dL to hate 
His envied4ot, and died, too latc^ 

Froiti life's oppreffion freed. 

An early death, wm E11S^H'« dcKxn, 
I law hit open'ing virtues blposii^ 
Aad manliy itafe wfoMi 



Too 



Too feoo to fade ! I bade the fione, 
Record his Dame * 'midft Hordef imk^ovrn, 
Unknowio^ what it tpld. 

Tojhee, perhaps, the fttes.may give, 
I wiih they may, !« health to li^ 

Herds, flocks, and fruitful fields;. 
Thy vacant hours in mirth toihine^. 
With thdc, the Mu^elrfta^ thine^, 

Her pre&nt bounties yields* 

For me, O Shore ! I only clain^^ 
To merit, not to feek for famf „. 

The good, aad juS to pleafe. 
A ftate above the fear of .want, 
Domeftic love, Heaven's chpiceft grant. 

Health, leifure,. peace, ^nd cafe. 

* Mr. Elliott died ip Moher I778»in hUwayt* NftDooit, 
the capital of Moo^agee Boodi'ii donmuonsy being deputed on an 
cmbafly to that Priace^ by tl|C Gorerpor General and Council $ a 
monument was ere^ed to his memoryi on the fpot where be was 
lariedi and the Marattas have fince built a town there, called 
Slliott Gwtge,. or £lltott*i town^ 
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Te THE MEMORY OF MISS MARIA LINLEY, WHO 
DIRD SEPTEMBER 5, 1784,, 

\ 

1 I 

t ' • 

»Y CAPTAIN THOMPSON* 

Car a Maria^ vak ! 

If truth, if virtue, innocence and grace,. 

May in ceieflial records claim a place, 

Linky^ thy name is with an angePs peti 

written on golden leaves by fainted men : * 

If wit, if beauty, modefiy and fenfe. 

Met earth's applauie, or heav'n*s high recompence ; 

If e*er an angel left the folar fphere. 

To fix in wonder ev*ry eye and ear, 

~*Twas thee, Jlftfr/Vj-^whofe fuperior grace 

Prov'd thee defcended of celeflial race ; . 

Prov*d thee defigned to mitigate our care, 

< 

And raife our minds to know what angels are*. 
Maria, dear, adieu ! and from th* abode 
Of faints bellow thy light to point the road ; 
That by thy radiance we may gain the (ky, 
And pafs with thee a blefs'd etei nity. 

EPITAPH, 
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EPITAPH 
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CXAVX Of OMlA«f 1*. i^^k.!" ^^ 
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Roll ol, y^ Mai-yMPi*:^ 5«-. -♦ 
Attr liJK rat vawti t «^ ***w.^^ •»- 

Tie voii^ t: l-'-^i * -2^ 
ixncr: UK: «a 



>- « 



^^^ 



,. m. f 



■%. 



■s • 



C « 3 



Te THE MEMORY OF MISS MARIA LINLEY, WHO 
DIRD SEPTEMBER 5, tjB^. 

t • . ■ . .' 

»Y CAPTAIN THOMPSON* 

LeshifueUd^ vale! 
Cara Maria^ *vale I 

- ' i 

If truth, if virtue, innocence and gra^e^ 

May in celeflial records claim a place, 

Linhy^ thy name is with an angePs peti 

written on golden leaves by fainted men : * 

If wit, if beauty, modefiy and fenfe. 

Met earth's applauie, or heav*n's high recompence ; 

If e*er an angel left the foIar'ipheFe, 

To fix in wonder ev*ry eye and ear, 

^Twas thee, Jlftfr/Vj-^whofe fuperior grace 

Prov'd thee defcended of celeflial race ;,. 

Prov*d thee defigned to mitigate our care. 

And raife our minds to know what angels are*, 

Maria, dear, adieu ! and from th* abode 

Of faints bellow thy light to point the road ; 

That, by thy radiance we may gain theflcy, 

And pafs with thee a blefsM eternity. 

EPITAPH, 
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FOR THB'CXAV£ OF 688IAIf IN GLIM- AX.ftK>K». 
Bt THB EARL OP BUCHAV* 

K.OLL on, ye dark-brown years, let ages roll^ 
And like the waves of ever moving ocean , 
Or leaves of trees, let Tons of men arife. 
Nor dark brown years, nor ages rolling on 
The voice of Cona e'er fhall ceafe to hear. 
Lift up your heads, ye hills of Alpin green ^ . 
Lift up your dewy heads the clouds above.; - ' : 
And in the vajes let your blue dreams rejoice, 
•* Of other times the joy of grief to raife,'* 
The fong and foul of Offiahyet remain, 
O fbns of Alpin I of the drongin arms ! 
Here.fail'd the heroV ilrength, and here the tomb 
All that could die of Cona's chief received : 
Here on his &zS thb tuneful hero leant, ' 
On his grey hairs the*glitt*ring fun beam fhining, 
Down to the narrow houfe with four grey (lones 
Here did he fink by Mora's ftonc to deep, 

THE 
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jTHe laurel and thorn. 



wi^iTVEK am ftUXNc Tum bvchbsi ob nevoff* 

SHIRE WITH A LAUREL BOUQUET AT THE TIMB 
or THB WAtTMlKtTER ELECTION, 1784. 

9y R. erHUesEY, e«^ 

When £«k^ fow tli« Lsurel wFceth 

Entwio'd round I>civoa*t bicaft, 
Jn foiin4t wUcb fieada alone coukl breathe. 

She Calumiiy thus addreft'd t 

** From DeYQfi'f bwaft (t^Q? fli^ be £|iir 
'* As Venm o(^ean-^m,) 

•• That Lauv^lift fiftirl witt Wf t^r* 
*^ Afibd pl^t ihej;«ii| 9k Tbpnu** 

On this, much labour th/ey beftovfi 

But Virtue ipock'd th^ir toU ; 
And kind forbade a Thorn tQ |ppow 

In her naoit f avorM (oiU 

Soon 
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Soon as it rait*d its buddisg kead. 

At ibos to droop *twaa fe e a '» 
The Laurel mora luxurioiu fpraad. 

And flill blbomf cver-greco. 

TO A TOVMG LADT WHa HA9 C09llDi TBI 
fICTVRB or UNA, BY ANGBLICA KAVf FMAK* 

Fiction has fung that in the wild 

Defarted Una lay, 
Whofe eyes could look e*en Tygers mild, 

Whofe voice made Wolves obey. 

The painter caught the poet^ fire «« 

And Tygers, l^rting miM, 
With Wolves, in Kauffman's tints admtrt 

Blithe Spenfer's fancied child. 

But — ^When next on Una*s face 

Your pencil's power you try, 
Let not each feature and each^ grace 

Angelica fupply : 

But, by a Mirror^s faithful aid, 

With nice attention draw 
From model of thyfelf, fweet maid ! 

A form without a law. 



At 
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Atffght of which, tho* no fierce brood 

(Infringing Nature's-lavvs,) 
Of Tygers fawn and leave their food, fH 

A.Libn's roar applaufe ; 

Yet, which from reafonablc men 
•: Shall admiration claim, . . 
And which the pencil and^the pen 
Shall confecrate to fam*e. 



THE FOLLOWIKG JEU D*£SPRIT IS THE PRODUCE 
TION OF THE ELEGANT MJtS» BOND HOPKINS, 
WHO SEEING A SMALL ROBIN FOLLOWING A GEN- 
TLEMAN IN THE $CV£|t.E WEATHER Of THE 
SPRING, WROTE THE FOLLOWlNG^ STANZAS 
EXTEMPORE* ^ • 

Sweet bird ! who cheer'ft the heavy hour* 

Of Winter's dreary reign: 

Oh! flill exert thy tuneful powers, 

And pour the vocal firain. 

Whilft I with gratitude prepare 

The food thy wants demand,- 

Go not to feek a fcanty fare 

From Nature's frozen hand, 

Domefiic 



t \ 
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Domeilic bird, near me remaia, 

XJTntil the verdant Spring 

Again fhali bid the woodland train 

Their grateful tributes bring. 

Sweet Robin then, thou maj'ft «zpIore^ 

And join thefeather'd throng. 

When ev'iy voicat bnfh fliall pour 

Thecncrgy of long. 

Mrfjf^fb thou enjoy the filvcr fcene, 

Till aH Its dianns are o'er. 

And Winter's melancholy reign,, 

Mypenfionerreftore ! 
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ON C A,F.A B ILZTY. 



• ■ 



•» 



ntOWM^I ALTBSATXOiri AT CLBEMOVT* 



Ah ! murmur not, Art, at your Br$wm^s innorationi 
You are fiill a fine lady, tho' with left affc^atton : 
And Nature, -ah ! pardofi. t^sjiaad wbilo it ^r^ci, 
Su fweetly, fo fimply, your features and treiTcs : 
Your foft fwelliog bofom, not chailely concealing, 
Not faintly difclofiag, aot^:fy^ly revealing; 
Alv!>piai|0on,bi8 hand, if iLfiaply piould venlurf. 
In fcarchof coy beauty, quite down to.x}^t cpttre* 

.^ .' *: » • . • . ' . i4"* • • . ■ .; ) 
*. 1 ' 
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BON war 



>> 



ar THE LATI CtfAXLE0 TOWNSHEND*. 

It it well kopwnr, ihnc i|| qik^ lifOf l4>rA: 9i|r|FHis*^ 
ton wat honoured with the favour of lli^ difti|igiulb« 

ed Couateff of H . ■ ny Tb« NobH Xord. Mit 

day calling in upon the faqAQUft; ft•toi^i^% 9»ii w||^ 
Charles Townfliend, fwmd km ftirFpitBdodwitk% 
number of hugie foliot*. *' What^ c^^a^ U>rA 
<* B. do you read, Charles! I did not think that 
^* a aian of your wit and Ancy could be fo fiudioua*^ 
^ Good God I re^iet Mr. Townfliend^ do yoa 
^ lliink it flrangt^ that a man fliould read !«n>Do^ 
** you never read ?'«-J>oy)Qn met non^ and thmv ^T 
^^ Lord, tMki a dip into HmtH^^ifi octam f**^ 



TO A CBKTAIN ^TREIST. 

I NDBED, Mr« i It fceiii»«eiy odd^ 

While your eyes view Mk wcfl^fti >• deoy tbtit^ a. 

Godf 
Qr aflR^rt that our aAioni b# doei not regard^ 
Nov will puniib our nee, nor oiur virtue reward* 

Whai! 



^ 

# 
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What ! no TcfjeeaDce to come ! weU, if this be but 

true. 
How happy 'twill be fcr tbe Dcril ao4 fQQ% 



IV BOmtll TttORKTOXy IIQ4 
A .C A T « Iff 

Heaven and Hdl mlgln llriTe to catch hinny 
But that the ^' ' alone did fiiatch him. 
No longer TceiM by every blaft« 
The weather «ock it ibD( at hit 

TO THB AlTTHOIl, 01 T|l« 4i9QVB «ikTei|» 

Rake mf Ai ^/ha tf the 4kadl 
Hear this, thou monftcr—bide thy head, 
Thou moil uiifeeliuf heart of hearts I 
Hiou Ibe to EngUnd't brigbteft parti, 
la duU oUiYion thou wilt rot, 
Ttw^fi^czn never be forgot* 

WBtK 
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When the late duchess op KtNesTON was At 

ROME| (who is at present THE DOWAGER 

countess of bristol) she being much dis«r 
Stressed in her mind; is- said to have ad-*- 
dressed herself to the then pope, in thk 

FOLLOWING lines; 

Since thine is the only power on earth we knoWf 
Can wafli the blackeft foul as white as fnow \ 
Dread, Ske, of oiercies hutnbly deiga to meet 
The iirft of finners proflrate 4t thy feet* 
Strange to relate, who once a marri^ maid, 
As (now a wife, and widow) claims thy aid ; , 
Spare her confeffions, left it grieve thee fore, 
To hear fuch fins, as pried ne'er heard before^ 
The eafieft way to lump them all* at oncei> ' ' 
And abfolution in a trice pronounce ; 
Then fix the pennance^ let it be forlifcj 
To the true tmiband, fend the fpotlefs wifcr- 






EPIGRAM.:. 
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EPIGRAM. 

ON THE (^ONDAM DUCHESS OP K K » SAID 

TO BE WRITTEN BY DR. D— S, ONE OF THR 
RESIDENTIARIES OF ST. PAUL's. 

Wboisjbet 

A WiFEy wbo to her huiband neVr laid claim ; 
A mother, who her children ne'er dnrft name ; 
Is this a wonder ? more yet may be faid, 
This wife — this mother— ftiil remains a inaid. 



RONDEAU. 

« 

BY MR. LUDERS. 

She's fo lively and fo fair, 
Where'er (he comes all hearts fubmit, 
CharmM by her beauty and her wit : 

Her Ipoufe thinks he's her only care ; 
Her lover hears it with furprife, 
" It is impoffible," he cries, 

** She's fo lively and fo fair." 



LINE2 
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Ere the famM Grecian artift f could 
Thepeerlefs HEL^n'sckUfftis difplayi 

Ten nymphs, the boaft of Afia, flood 
UbveiiM htktt him in array. 



once^ en Ida^t mount ^i» faid, 
Wheie eoAteft wai for be«u(y*» ptht^ 
Three goddeffes their charms difplay'd. 
Before the ihepherd*« { ravifh'd eyes* 

But were the band to thefe cobfin'd^ 
HeM ne'er that firft of graces painty 

The ray 6f Tem^^ue's «ngel ftiind, 
To which all earthly tints are faint I 

• Now MarchtolilSfi of Iftuc1cingli«m» 



SONNET. 
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« O N N E T. 

T«E tKXh or CAtLlStE^ THEN VlGEftOYOP 

SEltAHD. 



IT T, WAXWIGK) L« &• B« 

Who hath not heard, by after-poeti told/ 
How tlito* defcrte^ rocks, and barren fand^ 
Torn 'from the iytdg maller^t tunelelii hand, 

Pown Tliracian ibreajtoi the lyre of Ofpheiii rotTd^ 

The mtde hebeld^nor llrindleft that of oM 
Her infatft fthiint the ilfinf city plaan*d» 
Exalted fkir among the ftarry bandi 

The plaitie AieH ttntw^d in beareniy itiold, 

leme's blM)> a lite artention cliMfiMt 
'Wliich now her ^ilKng hand iitbmtcs 4o thine^ 

O mttft«^l6i^d J9kotff< firft ofSnglifli namei } 
^Tis thine to raife her mjured (Iritigs anew 
Till, every ialbinggloiy caliM in Yiew, 

Admiring ages hail the work divine* 

SONNET, 
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SONNET. 






TO THE AUTHOR OF THE DEAMATXC POEM OP 

CARACTACUS« 

BY THE S A me; 

Lo ! at the poet's call from ancient night, 
Druid, and patriot-bafd, and chieftain brave, ' 
Who bent on freedom, or a glorious grave. 
To veteran arms opposed their native might, 
When part the cliffs that break the Belgic wave. 
The Julian Eagles wing'd a bolder flight. 
To reach the bound where Thule's icy cave 
Refleds the doubtful /un's declining light. * • 

Yet, Mafon! yet another talk remains 
To fill the trump of Albion^s early fanae | 
Be thine to paint fuperiour to his chains 
The captive /ri/ir^ before the Claudidn throne; 
While Rme beholds with tributary ^«r^ 
The lofty port of virhii once her own* 






RHAPSODY. 
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RHAPSODY, 



WRITTEH AT STXATFOKD-UrON-AVOIT* - 
' <Y T0E «AMB« 

O Firft ^nd boWcft of the tuncfiil throirg 
That drew from nature's fourcc the powers of fong! 
If from the orb of fome propitious fiar 
Serenely gliding at the clofe of day, 
Thy fpirit love to tread this hallow'd ground 
Which faw thy birth and hailed thy virgin lay, 
Let hot uiimark'd a youthful fuppliant kneel. 
Immortal Shakespeare. He with infant zeal 
Thy flights rever*d, and worfhipp'd, from afaCf 
His moral guide to life's uncertain bound. 
The child of Fancy ,by the virtues crown'd. 
UnrlvallM yet on earth 1 however Gr^^ff 
Exalt her fathers of poetic lore ; 
Whatever.jRww^'s high boaft, when new to peace 
Her arts conceal'd that freedom was no more ; 
Far lefs by thofe their heirs of later days, 
With all the felf-plum*d tribe of modern Gaul, 
Whofe povv^cr'd critics join at,Faihion*s call 
To raiock with feeble light thy noon-tide rays. 
Vol, II. . F Nor 
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Nor thiae with fervile effort^ to retrace 

What arts of elder times had made their own^ 

Selected features of ideal grace 

Jn breathing paint, or Promethean ftone, 

Or vejfe that time refpe6ts, and world admires^ 

Self-rich in nature's elemental flore, 

Perennial fountain ! unexhaujfted mine f 

Thine, like a God, with abfqlute.controul 

To fway the movements t)f the yarioys foul, 

O'er-leap the walls of ^empyrean fire, 

And flLCtch with mortal Jband the yaft dcfign* 



^yHITTEN JUJ.Y 20, l779, FOR A DRUXD's CELL, 
llf THB iSAILDEN OF RICHARD HOARE, ESQ^ AT 
THjP ELMS, I^ SURREY* 

Stay, paflenger, and view a Druid*s cell, 
Where neither gayeity nor pomp invites, 
Comfort with graodeure dothe not alwayes dwell, 
3ut oft rn humble cottages delyghtes* 

I boaft no gyldcd walls, no paynted dome, 
Thefe oaks, and miiletoe, are deare to me, . 
My furniture is wove in Nature*s loom, 
• My wealth is innocence an4 lybertie^ 

Come 
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Come then, and mufe within this calm retreat ; 
^Forgetting what the world calls gay or fine) 
I 'envy not the fplendoure of the great, 
hct Jhrtumek tbiir boafi''<onUnt is m/ne. 

A D & u z D« 



SONNET 

ADDRESSED TO &• P. CAEEW, ESQj 
B7 T* WARWICK, t* X* B. 

±0 clinch at early dawn the mountains fide. 
Ere devious herds have brufh'd.the dews away. 
Be mine ; at noon amid yon elms to firay. 
Whole artlefs tufts the cooling current hide : 
Mine from th^ purple iieath's horizon wide 
To trace the fpi.endours of reclining day, 
Until the fnpon, my homeward path to guide, 
Difiain the foreft-edge with filver-grey. 
And if fuch fcenes the rifing foul expand. 
The flatterM heart if fimple blifs becalm. 
Where nature clofelier knits the focial tie. 
No light addition ihould my Carew's hand 
With equal friendfliip'a animating balm 
To lettered eafe the place of fame fupply. 

F z SOKK 
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6 6 N N E T, 

TO A LA.DY; 
MY TH£ SAME.* 

ACGEPT, fairpairiot! from the mufe*8 hand 
This m3rrtlepcrown, with rofes interleavM— 
This, flretchM on yonder cliff, thy poet wcav*d 
Embowered by rocks, by rifing breezes fanned ; 
Mean time hjis eye the boundlefs ocean fcann'd, 
Whofe waves, with paufing found his ear reliev^t^ 
And fancy dwelt os naVai pakns atchiey'd 
;By fea-girt Albion^s tutelary baD:d« 
Nor thou reje6l:, however rudely twin'd, 
Thbfe native.emblems of thy fa<:€ and mind. 
Nor fcorn the verfc whiph honeit warmth Infpires ; 
For well thou know'ft, that Art <can ill controul 
The wild luxuriance of a Britifli foul, 
liV.heQ FrjsedQm anin^ates;, and Beauty fires. 



EPIGRAM^ 
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WJItlTTEN IV A SEAT IK MK. BAMVFYLDE's WOOPf 
AT HESTERCOMBE, NEAR TAUNTON*! SOMER8ET,- 
CALLED THE WITCH ES* PAltLOXIR, AND WHICH 
COMMANDED 'THE PROSPECT OF. HIS PLEA8UAB 
GROUNDS. 

BY THfi LA'TE REV. DR. LANOBORNE. 

O'ER Bainpfylde*s wood by Nature's beauties gracM, 
A Witch prefides— but then that Witch is Taste, 



OBSERTAT&OK OF AN INDIAN, ON SEEING A VERT 
YOUNG MISS WITH A HOOP PETTICOAT, 

An artiefs Indian through the town; 
In fearch of fights, walked up and down ; 
Each objed filled him with furprize ; 
At length hoop«K:oats attradt his eyes ; 
What fight is here ! he faid, and fmil'd ; 
A very infant fure with child ! 

F 3 EPIGRAM. 
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EPIGRAM. 

ON MR. PITT'S &BIN6 PELTED BY THE MOB^ Olf 
LORD mayor's day, 1785, 

The city feaft inverted here we find, 
For Pitt had his Deseat before he Din'o* 

ON READING DR. Johnson's phayersand m£.dx« 

TATION^. 

ViEWD in the full meridian blaze, 
Of Learning'^ artificial rays, 

John/on feeitis more than common t % 
When^ iikea/»r/Vtf«i3i(<v/W,. 
We fee him goflbp, cant and whine, 

The DoHor^s an Old Woman. 

Sum lachr^ma rtrunu 

ON A BALLOON PURSE. 

To make purfes Balloons — is undoubtedly right % 
A Balloon is my Purfe^ for 'tis frequently light % 
, When 'tis full, how I mount — how lyJ^ar in the^i«— • 
How I fpurn all ^^^tvr— how I earth-worn^ deipife— 
How rapid I fly 'through the regions of air ! — 
But when empty, I fink— over- whelmM with defpair \ 

CUPIQ's 
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CUPID'S BOW STRING* 

I 
I 

I. 

With filkcn cords the bards of old, 

The little Urchin's bow have ftrung j 
But modern bards full better told. 

When it with hair they now have hung,— 

H. 

In filken bonds, the maid, 'tis faid, 

Her lover dill retains at call ; 
But without hair I'm fore afraid, 

Love's arrow now would often fall,-» 

III, 

'Wken maids in filken locks are drefTed, 
'Tis hvng and lank, the fprio|; is gone f 

And Cupids dart^ tho^ ftrong at firft. 
From it too foon the force is flown, —^ 

IV. 

But if with rougher hair they're found,^ 

Which curling up retains it's force i 
Twill f(retch and fpang, and curl again. 

And Cupid's dart will fit of courfe.— 

Pulce efl decipere in Uct, 2^ 

F 4 IMPROMPTU, 
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I M P R O M P T U. 

• » 

BY BISHOP ATTERBURY^ 

*N A CHALLENGE TO* THE BISHOP TO DiCTATr 
SOMETHFhG IN PRAISEOF A GOOS£*Q^aLL ; FROM 
THE WORDS, ** DESPISE >70T THE WORTH OF 
THOSE THINGS THAT AKS SMALL.** 

• * Tbe words of tht wife man thus preached to us all^ 
** Defpifenot the worth ofthofe things that atefmail.^ 

% % 

J HE quill of the Goofe is a ve^ flight thing. 
Yet it feathers the arrow that flies frojxi the firing; 
Makes the bird it belongs to, rife high in its flighri 
And the jack it has oii'd againfl dinner go right*. 
It brightens the floor, when turn'd to a broom. 
And brufhes^down cob^^ebs at the top of the room; 
Its plumage by age into figures is wrought, 
Its foft as the hand, and as quick as the thought. 
It warms in a muff, and cools in a fcreen ; 
It is good to be felt, it is good to be feen.^ 
When wantonly waving, it makes a fine Ihow 
On the creft of the warrior, or hat of the beau» 
The quill of the goofe (I fhali never have done, 
Jf thro' ^11 its perfe^otrs and praifes I run) 

Make« 



Makes the harpfichord vocal, which elfe would be 

mute, 
And eDlivens the found, the fweet found of the flute ; 
Records what is written in verfe or in profe. 
By Ram/ofj by Camhray^ by Beyk^ or Bejfrtaux. 
Therefore well ^d the wife man thus preach to y 

aU— 
*' Defpife not the wotth of thofe things that are 

finaU.'* 

E P I T A P H 

OK JOHN liiwiTT, £SQ* 

XATE PVaSE-BtA&'Ell TO THE LO&D CHANCELtOlt 
OF IRELAND, (WRITTEN AT THE DESIRE OF 
A LADT WHO WISHED TO PRESERTE A PICTURE 
•F HIM.) 

Mere Fm jack reclmes— »and there's no one will 

rue it— 
What, Jack FdLftaffl no, no, his great brother. 

Jack Hewitt I 
An eight bt>ttle toper, where claret was fine. 
And wherever it was he'd aflnredly dine. 
Tho* the fweets of the vintage he higheft rcfpeftcd^ 
Each diih at the table he never neglected. 

F 5 Whenever 



Whenever he din'd with * Eblana*8 f ArchWfhop^ 

* 

The wonder-ftruck company gave every difh up ! 
A Turkey and Capan^ and fuch little hirds^ 
He gulp'd like a fchool boy a half 'orth of curds ! 
Six rounds of a twelvepenny loaf ev*^ry day, 
.in a well butterM toaft, he devourM at his tea I 
'Twas a doubt with his friends whether GK>g qr 

Magog, 
Could eat, or could fwill with this overgrown hog !— 
Among maudlin wits he was cock of the fchool, 
But the wife ones pronouncM him a damnable fool; 
Not wife ones who knew that his coffers were full. 
For overflowing coffers enrich ev*ry IkuU *— ^ 

He iiv'd a gay life between eating and drinking^ 
And of this and his money for ever was thinking; 
In this was his genius, hisfame^ and his nufit* 
If our Falftaff did oppcfite virtues inherit, 
Thofe virtues that live in an amiable breaft. 
His friend, vayLard Townjhend |, niUft teliyou the reft* 

Paddy Whack* 

♦ Dublin. 

f Dr^Craddock, who had aitaftoni/hing appetite. 

X When hi« Lordfhip was VIcesjy of Ireland^ Fat Jack vas a 
diftlnguiihed bottle coropaaloQ of h If . 



W 
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en THE SCUCPTtRIS OF THE HONOVRABLI MRS*' 
A. SAMEK, DAVGHTER TO GENERAL €ONWAT« 

BY CHARX.CS FRANCIS BAI>INX. 

ClEOMENES ♦ difplayM the tciDpting fcenc, 
Which fiiews fhe beauties of th^ Cyprian Q^een : 
Now in retufn, the goddefs plays his part^ 
And (hews the beauties of the fculptor's art* 
The graces fmiling wait on her comniand, 
And eafe the labour of theh* miilrefs' hand. 
From her ficill'd touch, immortal Gods improve, f 
And fenfeleft blocks are^flarting into love.;}; 
The dulieft clods of earth a foul acquire, 
£'en frigid marble breathes celeflial fire ; 

• The famous Venus of Medicis is the work of Cleoiticftes, at 
appears from the following lines,- written on the bafis of that 
admirable flatue I kaeomENhz AnOAAOAOPOT AefiNAl02 

inaEIEJ l Made by Cleomenes> fon of Apollodorus^ the 

Athenian* 

•J- In the year 1783 an excellent model of Mercury^ by the ho- 
nourable Mrs. A. Damer, was exhibited at Somerfet-Houfe, and in 
the year J7?4, the bull of Nepti»ne^ and that of the Goddefs 
]fis. by the fame hand. 

} Cupid catching a butterfly^ a mofl ingenious emblem, aod 
likewife a produ^ion of the honourable Mrs. A. Pamer, exhibitcct 
ift the year 1785. 

r6 H«r 



Her chife!, wondVous more than Orpheus* lute. 
Can foften rocks, and deify a brute. 
Before Diana's dogs § with pious zeal, 
Before their cats, Egyptians us'd to kneel ; 
Lo ! to the fame an altar || Britons rear. 
But what was folly there, is wifdom here. 
Fiorence,^ adieo I farewel both Greece and Rome, 
Superior wonders can be feen at home — 
Exalted wit, and genius unconfin'd. 
The charms of beauty with the purefi mind t: 
The throne of Pallas, and the Mufe's fear 
£Qraptur*d we behold in Sagky ille-striet. 



^ The Bogs of Diana had temples ereAed In every- town of 
Egypt, which Juvenal humoroufly introduced in his fifteenth 
fatire : Cats were alfo an objeft of Egyptian fuperftitioo, as may 
be feen in Cicero^s de Natura Deorum* 

II' The kittens carved by the above lady, an4 efpecially her 
beautiful Hecping dogs, exl^bited lall feafon, have been vnivtriaHy 
admired. 

* 

N. B. The town relidence of the honourable Mrs. A. Diuner Is 

in Sackville-Strcet* 



EPIGRAMt 
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EPIGRAM. 

OK THE TKAMSMIGKATIOV OF THl lOrL. 

TuST as our follies are, Tom (aid, 
So ihall we be transfbnn*d when dead: 
Sxmfia tUciM^^YVk one quote. 
The luflful maa will be a GmT. 
Says Jack, if that ihould come to pafi^ 
Then by your i^ you'll be an sfu 



TO THE COUNTESS OF JERSEY, 

Jan« X, 1786. 



MP-* 






^SAID TO BE WRITTEK BT ME. JEEKIKGHAMt 

jMAY thy bark {heUe amU) keep clear of the Styx, 
And happily glide thro' the year eighty-fix : 
Had I my fond wiih, I would then be thy gale. 
And true to my office, would live in the faiu 



VERSES 



/ I 
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VERSES 

ADDRESSED TO A tADT* 

LiQVE's tyrant power again I own. 

Unequal to the ftrife, 
Hope, Fancy^s child, with youth is flown. 

Nor gilds the gloc^m of life. 

Ah, formM to win, to footh, or pleaie. 

And warm the coldefl bread ; 
To charm with elegance and eafe. 

In fmiies^ and fweetnefs Aitik» « 

Maria come ;— ^ach throbbing fear 

Which reafon can't controul, 
J feel, and oft the burning tear, 

—The anguifh of the fouU 

Still let me mark each fparkling grace^ 

Still at your bliis rejoice ; 
And fometimesfee Maria's face. 

And hear MaHaV^Foice. 

When beauty, wit, with tafte combines^. 

The geutleft temper's feen ; 
It^s thus the brilliant emerald ihine^i 

In iliades of foftefl greeur 

Poli&'d 



/ ^ 



Polifli'd and gay^ be every firain 
That {pc9ks Maria's praifei 

Ky wounded heart muft ftill complain. 
For paffion prompts my lays,-«» 

Yes, mj Marhy we niuil parf,^ 

The fweet deiufioos o'er ; 
Another may defeire your heart. 

But who can iove you more ? 

SONG. 

TO MRS. ft . , I76o» 

M Y Anna, rouft we, muft we party 
What mean thofe boding fighs ! 

Ahy let me clafp you to my heart, 
And kifs thofe flreaming eyes !-» 

Thofe flreaming eyes, all bath'd in tears^ 
With mildeft lullre gleam ; 

As yonder watery cloud appears. 
Gilt by the folar beam.— 

^leafure, my Anna, fwiftly ffies^ 
And youth's a fading flower ; 

Then let our warmeft paffion s rife, 
And fnatch the prefent hour. 



Let 
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Ilettno vain fears your purpofe move, 

Nor clotid that beauteous face. 
Its heaven that purifies our love 

In Sympathy's embracew. v v 

Comejifien to a love-lorn tal^, . 

Reclin'd upon tny-breaft, 
There Anna every fweet exhale 

Fragrant as myrtle prefi* 

In tender accents, once more fay, , 

And mutual love difclofe. 
Soft as the foilering dews in May 

That nurfe the budding rofe.-« 

Sear youth, by fond affe^ion led, 

Enjoy your Anna*8 charms ; 
Then fweetly blufh, drop that dear head^ 

And fink into my arms.^-^ 

E P I G R A M. 

ADDRESSED TO LOAD SHELBURKE, ON Hlf BEIKG 
APPOFNTED MII^ISTER — ON THE MARQUIS OF 

Rockingham's' DEATH. 

3aID Charles, m ajokdj Afhley kifEng his hand, 
J* My lord, you're the verieft rogwc in the liind j" 

His 



His lordfliip retorted with humourous fpite. 
Of a fubje^ my * Liege (ftiH faving your right :) 
— Curfe on Jefts, thus foreftallM— at this time fo fit^ 
To give Gtwgc and Shelburne, a topic for wit.— 

APOLOGY FOR LORD 8HEL.BVRKE ASSBRTIN^ 
THR££ FALSEHOODS, IN HI9 SPEECH, IN THE 
KOUSE OF LORD^. 

ANEPl'CRAM* 

^ H RE £ fibs in one fpcech l-^Pri^!y make the 

caufe plain 
— «* Truth*i refracted to lies in my old pupil^a 

" brain ;" 
The mediun^'s in fault, then whence your furprize, 
£v*n SaviUe fo formed, would b« noted for lies, 
Price and I ftrove to cure him, our efforts mifcarry,. 
So we handed him over to Dunning and Barrc. 

• Vide, North's exain?n. 
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TO THE 



PRINTER OF THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

February 9th, i773r 
Sir, 

A. S dlfcuflions on duelling are become fafhionable^ 
both in news-papers aad converfation, it may be 
fome entertainment to your readers to confider the 
fads and progreflions of the point of honour which 
are fo well known and fyftematically purfued in oiir 
iiiler kingdom* As the Grecian philoibphers in the 
infancy of fciencc, travelled into Mgypt for inftruc* 
tion, I think S. J* M. or S. T. W— do, fbould 
take a trip to Ireland, or confult the initiated oa 
this important and interefting fubjedU They might 
obtain fufficient knowledge, by being admitted a9< 
Fifitors to the Pov:der and Ball Cluhy eftabliflied in the 
county of Cunamaragh ; for I apprehend neither of 
thofe worthy Knights would choofe to qualify him« 
felf aa a member, as no gentleman is eledted who 
has not been ihot in fome part of his body. What 
peculiarly diiiinguifhes this inftitution, is, that if the 
ball has been, extracted, the candidate is inadaiif* 
:&ble| and there is no room for negotiation* 

The 



^ 
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Theprefeotprefident, Pheilm O'Shaughnefly, Efq; 
knight of the Ihirei i< actually in poiTeffion of ele^' 
yen bullets m different parts of his body. He is 
the envy and admiration of the whole province, and 
might prove a valuable acquifition to Lord Pomfret, 
fince he has loft his lead mine. Such of the mem- 
bers V7ho have unfortunately efcaped with a fhot in 
the limbs, (which is termed wftgingy are only 
allowed to dine at the fide table* 

It is fcarcely conceivable, Mr.Woodfall, howr 
laudably ambitious the young men are to be ad- 
mitted to the prefident^s table ; and it is no uncom- 
mon circumflance for a candidate to burA into tears, 
on his receiving only a fleih wound in a duel. When 
the furgedh thinks it indifpenfably neceflaxy to ex- 
tract the ball to fave the patient's life, he ufes only 
this decifive argument : •• My dear foul, you will 
'* remember and recollect that if you will die now, 
•* you will never be a member of the club at all at 
** all ; but by living a little longer, you may have 
•• the good luck to be Ihot again, when we may 
** allow the lead to fettle in your body without any 
•* moleftation/* 

The poor gentleman then fubmits reluctantly, 
and commonjy fends the ball to his miflrcfs, to wear 
in the fleeve of her gown, with a copy of pathetic 
verfes lamenting the cruelty of his fituation. Here 

follows 



follows a ipecimen of this Heroic Hibernian poetry, 
which is generally fet to muAc, and fung by the 
young Lady with great exprcffions of concern. 

elegiac verses sent to miss nanny 
o'flanagan, by her constant lover 

AND ADOKER>DaNAGH o'cOOLAGAN, ESQJ 
WITH A BULLET CUT OUT OF UIS WOUND>. 
AND INCLOSED THEREIN. 

I. 

O my deareft, deareft jewel,. 

Pity my fad difgrace : 
The fates to mc proves crUcV, 

And laves me in a piteous cafe*. 

The bullet taken from my wound' 
Will foon ihut up with plaifter,. 
Nor at the club will I be found,. 
, Oh pity my dif-after. 

Gh yeh, then for your true love grieve,. 
Cry out your eyes with pain, 
' And wear this bullet in your fleeve 
Till I be ihot agaki. 

What; 
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^When the members of this extraordmary club are 
jdl aflembled, each one is placed according to his 
4:ank, that is, according to the weight of lead in his 
bo^« The prefident then takes the chair^ and ad- 
dreifes his brethren : 

•* By Jafus, my boys, we will be very jolly ta 
** night. Here, you waiter, the devil fire you, fetch 
•* up twelve bottles of wine, two brace of piftols, and 
** a plate of powder and ball, that all difputes may 
** be honourably and anucably -fettled among Jen- 
•* tkmen^ if there ihould be any quarrelling or fight- 
•* tag to night, that there may beno trouble or dif- 
*^ putes, and that we may be all good friehds to* 
^* morrow morning," 

The origin of this Hibernian fociety, and in what 
<iegree it influences and produces national manners^ 
ihall be the iubjeft of another letter. 

I am, 

Sir, 

Tour's, 

P V G I o; 



Ta 
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TO THE 

PRINTER OF THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

Feb, 27, 1773. 
Sir, 

I Re-afTume the pen to fulfill my promife, by fur- 
fiifhing you with further anecdotes of the Cunama- 
ragh Club ; as I flatter mjrfelf the memoirs of that 
illuflrious femiuary may prove both a ufeful and 
agreeable entertainment to your readers. 

The fpiHt of their inftitution has diffufed itfelf 
^ through all ranks of people ; and I hear by the lad: 
packets^ that a diipute between a mafler and a 
journeyman taylor, about flitching a button-hole, 
was finally and honourably decided in the Fhcenix- 
Park with piflols. 

I own there is a feled party, Vrho feem rather 
averfe to the Fodder and Ball Syjiefu \ but, they con- 
(ift of men, who, by an improper education, have 
bafely degenerated from that gallantry which dif- 
tinguifhes their countrymen. Many of them imbibe 
thefe Prejudices at Eton and Cambridge, and are'po- 
IiAted into an unmanly refinement and feutimental 

feelings* 
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jfecKnp.' However, I hear the patriots intend 

introducing a Bill to prevent thefe early eniigratioos 
to £ngland for the future. I^ Lord Harcourt fup« 
ports if, he will become very popular; as // will be 
.«fleenred the criterion of his frofejjtons and admini- 

ftration. Though I approve and applaud that 

laudable zeal and jealoufy which aduate the Irifh 
Fatrioti, ,yet I !hink a trifling deviation from the 
national fyflem en points of honour^ introduced and 
fupported only by a few contemptible individuals, 
cannot be attended with very pernicious confe- 
quences. On the nicefi calculation, I find that nine- 
tenths of the kingdom are governed by Spanijh 
FunHillos^ and devoted to Powder and Balh ^ Thus 
the two contending parties bear no proportion to 
each other, and are as efire6hially diftinguifhed by 
their manners, as the black and yellow Caribbs. 

I fhould not omit mentioning, as a firiking pecu- 
liarity, that the precepts and maxims of the Cuna* 
inaragh Academy, are conveyed in verfe, and fung 
to'the harp. It is well known, that the wifeft phi- 
lofophers and legiAatora^ of antiquity adopted this 
mode of inftru<^ing the people. The following ani* 
mated ftanzas, like the War Song of the Indians, 
infpire a contempt of death, and of every debafing 
ientiment, which', under, a fpecious appearance of 

% incul- 
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inctdcating potitenefs and humanity, has a fatal: 
tendency to reprefs the generous efforts of true con. 
rage and heroifm« 

P U G X ^, ' 

A SONG, 

COMPOSED BY MUKLAGH o'sULLIVAN, FOlt TITE 
INSTitUCTION AND DELIGHT OF THE MEMBERS 
OF THE CUNAMARAGH CLVB* 

Tune — They fought in their Brogues, and they Jlab^d 

with .their Skeins. 

I. 

COME, let,U8ljcjoHy, my boys^ 
, Still ready for every call ; 
For drinlcing and fighting's our joys. 
The chorus is — ^Powder and BalU 

Fal de ral, &c. 

. n. 

Our fport is to game, drink, and hunt, 
' To fire off our piflols and pence. 
And we never will take in a&Qnt, 
Becaufe— 'We firfl give the ofience. 

Fal dc ral, &Ci 

III. Hark 



Harken to O^Sullban'i long, 

'Which poiQ^ out the way that it ngUty 
And bids you flieir courage when wrong. 

For that's the oecafion to fight. 

Fal de ml, &c« 

IV. 

■ 

Tho' your friend, lil^e a Prince, entertains, 
If you don't like the TmJI th^t he puts. 

Ne'er boggle to blow out his brains. 
Or lend him a thruft in the guts. 

Fal de ral, &c» 

V. 

^ 

If you cboofe for to call at his door, 

And find that he is'nt within ; 
He affronts you— the fon of a whore ! 

Ogh !— make a round bok in his ficin. 

Fal de ral, kc, 

VI. 

Mechanics will come with their bills, 
And beg you to pay then) fomc money ; 

Never heed their complaints and their ills, 
But give them ShiUelagb^ my honey. « 

Fal dc ral, &c. 

Vox. B. G VII. Or 
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VII. 

Or that if you languifli tyith love. 
And the Lady would wi(h to efcape^ 

You'll nmke her as tame as a dove. 
By only committing a rape. 

Fal dc ral, &Ct 

V 

VIH. 

Then lay her faft ty'd on a horfe. 
Her eyes will ftream like two fountains ; 

Never mind the dear creter's remorfe, 
But carry her fafc to the mountains* 

Fal de ral, kg^ 

DC. 

There Madam mull flarve for her trickSy 

'Till (he*s too weak to refift ; 
But flill if file firuggles and kicks. 

Then give her a thump with your fift^ 

Fal de ral, kt% 

Ogh! that makes fatr deadljr ihi faiftf| 

And faves all htt bluflies and cries ; 
Then raviih the beautiful faint, 
Before that ihe opens her eyes. 

Fal ^e ral, kc^ 

XT* ft 
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XL 

•• . . • ^ .. 

th & cafine, tike Oseeii Dido\ the place, 

For robbing each beautiful chfurm ; 

But if ihe complies with a grace, 

Then do the fweet Croer no hamu 

Falderal, &c 

Xlt. 

For jndi^^ents of hw never budge. 
The Jury lores bucks that wUl wench; 

And fure we may challenge the judge^ 
As foon as hit comes from the bench. 

Falderal) kd 

XilL . 

Iften let us he jolly my boys. 

Still ready for every call : 
For drinking and fighting's our joys, 

bnr Chorus is— Powder and Ball. 

Fal de ral, 9c<s 
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THE PRAISE OF POTATOES^ 

■ 

A BVRLESajTE. BT. E F. 

' XxAIL, rare potatoes I hot or cold, all hail f 

quickly come^— mine appetite's delight ! 
Whether in oven's fiery concave clos'd. 

By baker's art tielicious thou'rt embrowa'd. 

While rills of purple gravy from the pores 

Of mighty beef improve the lufcious fare* 

Whether the dame of culinary ikili 

Have rudely fcalp'd thee o'er, and to the rage 

Of warring elements coniign thee deep^ 

beneath the cope of air-excluding lid 

In humid durance plunged* Or when with fleaks 

Of marbled vein, from rump of ftall-{ed fleer 

Difparted late—llic'd in the fhallow pan 

1 view thee kindly ftrew'd, how joys my heart ! 
How flalh with eager glance my longing eyes! 
Or in the tedious eve, when nipping frofl 
Keigns potent, 'mid the fmould'ring embers roaft 
(From fubterranean flore fele6ted) thofe 

Of amplefl fize rotund, of qative coat 
Yet unbereft-*-aftd if my homely board 
Penurious, add but few falubrious grains 
Of humble fait, I blefs the cheap BepaftI-* 

I . Bmt 



t t^9 ) 

But chiefly come at noon-tide hunger*8 call. 
When from th' ebullient pot your mealy tribe^ 
With hap{Meil art concodt^ profufely pours ; 
And be the mafs with butter's plenteous aid 
To rich confiftence wrought : nor oh ! withhold 
The pepper's pungent pow'r, of grateful glow 
Beneficent i left my infattate claim 
Ventofe and wat'ry, caufe the twinging gripe 
Of choHc pang abdominal !— — 'And here 
Need I relate how when for thee I (light 
Thy rival roots and poignant fauces rare 
Crown'd with exotic name, my humble choicr^ 
Mock'd with rude infult, wakes the latent fpark 
Of witling's fire — a feeble, glow-worm ray 
That beams, not burns ! Nor feels my injur'd taft« 
(Tafte undeprav*d by fafliioirs varying art) 
Alone' the fhaft, but perfon, fortune, fame. 
All, all, invidious fcann'd, with fneer maligu 
And feoff farcaftic. — In thepui^n£s praife 
Let others rant loquacious— I defpife 
. The doughy morfel for my fav'rite food# 
Give me but this, yie Gods 1 fcornful I pafs 
Each celebrated fliop— — (^/Z&Vj/wj, or Birch ^ 
Or he of Belgic fame— idol fupreme 
Of city faint in city hall ador'd I — 
By mortals Hoffman hight)^ — ^vvhere brittle puffs 
Multangular— with cuihirds, cakes, and creams, 

G 5 hxA 
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And lucid jellies nodding o'er the brim 

Of cryflai vafe, iu paflry ponap combine 

To lure thefenfe. Thefe, thefe, unmov'dl pafs^ 

While fond I antedate potatoes' charms, 

«« Noircaft one longing, lingering look behind!'* 



EPIGRAM: 

ON A DUTCH VESSEL REFUSING TO TAKE V? A 
LATE AERIAL VOYAGER* 

Beneath the fun nothing,, there's nothing that'll. 

new ; 
Tho' Solomon f^d it, the maxim's not true* 
A Dutchman, for inflance, was heretofore known,. • 
On lucre intent, and on lucre alone, 
Mynheer is grown honeft — retreats from his prey— 
Won't pick up e'en * Money^ though drop'd in his 

way. 

* Majoi^ Mrnej^ who made an cxcisifion from Vorfi^lk* 



A SCOT 
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jl SCOTS POEM ON THE AIR BALLOON. 



BT COLONEL XXSKIKE. 

Sweet keep us a' frae what's no right, 
Frae witchcraft arts or warlocks* wight ;. 
For foulks are now gaun out o' fight 

Abon the yird ; 
Up get» the Gilpios wi' a flight 

Like oD]r ^ird. 

Sic fairlies ne*er were &en before^ 
^ang a' the patiky. carls o^ yore^ 
Tho' they had gimcracks mony a fcore» 

Yet wcel wot I 
They ne'er &n' out the gate to bore 

Up thro* the iky. 

But ipite o' ft* their weel tald wordies, 
Tho* faulk had wings upon their gtrdies^ 
Yet they're ^*er dark about the hurdies— 

0*er dreigh ahin\ 
To gae to flee like bits o* burdies— 

An' that they'll fin'* 

G 4 W 
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I'd war the price o* t^jra gudc ihoon^ 

To fee this fam trick fairly done ; 

But whan they're liltin' to the moon / 

Wi* glee and fun, 
Wow, Sirs, they'll flee the birds aboon 

As fure's a gun. 

Tho* I was fure o* na mifchanter, 
My dizzy pow I wadnae venture' 
To fail fae beigh aboon the centre 

In fie a car, 
Or fitee on ony mad adventure, 

Tbe Lord. kens whar» 

To gae to fle« w' dc'il ac feather ! 
An' climb the air without a lather !— 
Eh ! by my faul I'd ha'e a tether 

To flop my drift, 
Whau hablin' at a big blawn birather. 

Up thro' the lift. 

A tipfy buk wad yoke it fine, 
Whafe pow is dais'd wi midnight wine, 
** Dem me (he'd cry) let's have a {hinc," 

An* afF he'd flee. 
Till fat« might land him foon or fyne 

In ftime muzee« 

* ' la 



In France ilk' ane has his balloon— 
They're fwarmin there in ilka town. 
Like pyets happin' up an' down ; 

But mony a ane 
Has fa'en an gotten a cracket crown. 

Or broken bane* 

Balloons are rife enough at hame. 
Our lightiorums are the fame, 
Wi' noddles toomer far thaii tbem 

They ftrut the caufey^ 
At monj^ fecklea airy fchemci 

Baith proud an' faucyt 

There's Wattock, who but fernye^r cam' 
Wi' plaidin' coat ira the plough tram, 
Wha glpur'd as doil'd as ony ram, 

Seeth ere I trow^ 
He keeps a fliop, and that nae (ha m 



Keek at him now t 

His pow wi' creiih an feent is focket ; 
Frae tap to tae he's newly fiocket ; 
Wi' baich his haffets toihiy docket - 

He ftruts awa' ; 
An' eh fae heigh's his nofe is cocket — 

Gude guide us a'! 

G 5 O' pride 
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O' pride he has an utico ikair, 
JNor gi'es a nod to ane that' bare» 
But like balloons flics thro' the air 

Wi* iky fail riggin'j 
Ay mony a caftle he has there 

« O* his ain bigginV 

Poor doited ghaift ! he difna thinit 
That youth is but a bony blink, 
Whilk fliely iteals hiitn to the brink 

O- blirty eild, 
Whar his balloon fome day maun (ink 

An flinch the fietd« . 



INSCRIPTION IN A HERMITAGE; 

AT ANSLEY-HALLy IN WAftWiCKSHlRB* 
lY Mil. WARTON. 

Beneath this ftony roof rccHnM, 
I footh to peace the penfive mind r 
And while, to fhade my lowly cave. 
Embowering elms their umbrage wave ; 
And while the mapple difh is mine, 
The beechen cup, unfiain'd/With wifte : 
I {corn the gay licentious crowd, 
llor bced the toys that deck the proud. 



VTiikiA 
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Within my Umits lone and fliil 
The blackbird pipes in artleff trill : 
Faft by roy conchy congenial gueft, 
The wren has wpve her mofly neft ; 
From bufy fcenes, and brighter ikies. 
To lurk with innocence ihe flies $ 
Here hopes in fafe repofe to dwell. 
Nor aught fufpeds the fylyan cell. 

At mom I take my 'cuflomM round, 
Tamark>how bud^ yon fhrubby mound ; 
And every opening primrofe count,* 
That trimly paints my blooming mount : 
Or o'er the fculpture, quaint and rude 
That grace my gloomy folitude, 
I teach in winding wreathes to firay, 

Fantaflic ivy's gadding Ipray. 

• ^* 

At^vc, within yon Audious nook, 
I ope my brafs-embofled book, 
Pourtray'd with many a holy deed 
Of martyrs,* crown'd with heav'niy meed 
Then as my taper waxes dim, 
Chant, ere I fleep, my meafur'd hymn ; 
' And, at the clofe, the gleams behold 
Of parting wings bedropf with gold^ 

C 6 While 



While fuch poor joys my blifs create^ 
Who bat would fmile at guilty flate ? 
Who but would Wifli his holy lot 
In calm Oblivion's humble grotf 
Who but would caft hia pomp away^ 
To take my flaff^ and amke grey. 
And to the world's tumultuous ftage. 
Prefer the blamleft Hermitage ? 



HORACE. ODE THIRD. 
jUnavem^ qua Fir^Uustffebdatnr Aihenai froJUipuinu 

IMITATED BY J. ROBINSON, ESQ^ AND ADDRES- 
SED TO THE SHIP IN WHICH MR. WII.X.IAM 
EDEN IS TO BE CONTEYED ON HIS EMBASSY 
TO FRANCE. 

Soft and propitious be each gale, 
Nor one rude wave thy fides afikil, 

Betwixt DeJ/ein^s and Dwer^ 
Much honored velfel, to whofe (hare 
Shall fail the great, th* important ear«f , 

To carry William oyer. 

ProkA 
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PiQteA hiiB evciy wind, I pnif. 
Nor let ought happen on the waf ^ 

'Of ficknefty or of trouble. 
If, like yomtivesy he loves to vter. 
And willing weathercocks are dear. 

Oh ! goard firom harm sif dnMe. 

How nob^f daring he, whofirft 

From Honor's powerful hold conld burll^ 

And brayelj launching odt. 
To Interefi give the fpreading iail^ 
Catch every favourable gale. 

Unchecked hj coward doubt. ^ 

The million faw me brave the knocks 
And buffets of indignant Fox,^ 

Nor heed the loud difgrace ; 
And cried (fo well I lo^k'd mj part) 
* '' Sure threefold iron arms his heart, 

'* And threefold brafs his face.'* 

But William foon approved the d6ed| 
Ifis early purpofe could I read. 



As 
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AVoft his cyetf 'he fixt 
KuU on the feats upon our fide,. 
Though all, alas 1 were occupied* 

f ^ By monfters fli^angely mixt. 

Yet what (hall check ambitious Man ? 
Shall X prudent Gilbert '9 narrow plan 

Remove, reward from merit ? 
From fuch a code in every feflion. 
Oh ! let there b^fome bold tranfgreifioir,* . 

Or farewel publie fpirk. . 

By overftepping vui^r rules^ 

H High-reaching Tlmple ** pufliM the ftools*^ 

From thofe who ruPd the reaft,; 
And introduced the Jleiy Pitt, § 
With whom came Worth, and Seafe, and Wi^ , 

In fhort, alFVirtue's hoft.i 

What, Eden, will tact couragrdar^/ 
Frefumptuous numbers ride the air^ , 



t - SluiJM 9CmHs monfftt n^tgntia'f 2c6« 

\ Nteftucquam dens abfcidio prndens. . 

I Buh «^' •' *' htg^i- reaching Ruckinff^lm grew circumfpcCt^^" 

And : 



And * HfiftcuLEs could force 
paifage, wiiither with lefs toil^ 
When, ** ihufflec) off this mortal coil,? 
^ Oar joumejr lies of courfe. 

S O N N^ ' E- T- 

V 

TOMI8S WIL^XilAffS, ON HEU EFIC ?OS|I« TERIT. 

V9 MISS SBWAKDy ^^ 

Poetic fifter, who with daring hand, 

'Ere this fourtli iuftre's laft foft year i8'f!o\ra,\ 

Haft feiz'd ihe Epic LTre— with art divine- 

Wak'd on its golden ftfingf eaeh'fpirit btand';. 

Or bade its deep Jbnorous tunes expand i 

Shalt. thou the clkim of glory's meedrefign, 

Gall other ftrains, lefs filver fweet than thine, . 

To hymn the fate of a difaftrous land ! . 

See ! at that callj. Fern's wild genius flies . 

To Thefpian bowers : there, as Urania ft ray s, 

Grafps her bright robe, and thus impatient cries^ ., 

With bending knee, and fupplicating gare, 

** Be mine alone thy lovely female bard, 

•• O ! from obtrufivelyre my well-fuojg tioxj guard !^^ 

^ , TO 
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TO E. M. E8CL 

, Bath^ Sept. Z2j Xjij^. 

W^HILST you illumine Shakefpeaxe's page. 
And dare the future critic's rage^ 

Or on the paft refine. 
Here many an eve I penfive fit. 
No B*— e pours out a flream of wity 

No B ■ U joys o'er wine. 

At Baia's fpring, of Roman fame,. 
J quaff the pure tethereal flames 

To fire my languid blood : 
Life's gladfome days', alas ! are o'er,. 
For health's phlogifton now no more 

Pervades the ftagnant flood* 

Studious attimes^ I ftrivie to fcan 
Hope's airy dream — the end of man,. 

In fyftems wife or odd j , 
With Hume, I fate and death defy^ 
Or vifionary phantoms fpy 

With Plato and Monbodd, 



By metaphyfic whims diflrefs'dj 

Still fceptic thoughts diilurb my breaft, 



And 
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And rcafon's out of tunc :— 
One ferious truth let none impeach^ 
^Tis all phttofophy can teach- 
That man's an air ballooo. 

He rides the fport of crveryblafl-, 
Not;9 on the wave, ordefert caft^ 

And by the eddy borne :— 
Can boafted reafon fleer him right, 
Or e'er reflrain his rapid flight, 

By paffion's whirlwind torn? 

His mounting fpiris, buo]^ant air, 

But wafts him 'midft dark clouds of care, 

And life's tempeftuouB trouble ; 
Even though he ihine, in fplendid dyes^ 
And fport awhile in fortune's Ikies, 

Soon burfis the empty bubbldb 

While thro' this pathlefs wafte we ftray. 
Are there no flowers to cheer the way ? 

And mufi we flill repine ? ti 
No ; — Heaven, in pity to our woes^ 
The gentle-foothing balm beftows 

Of muflc, love, and wine. 

Then bid your Delia awake the lyre, 
Attuned to Love and foft defire, 



ii 



And 
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He viewM hcrftature tow'ring high, 

The liquid luftre of hei eye ; 

The various wonders of her mouth, 

Diffufiog fweetnefif like the South ; 

Where cverlafting raptures grow. 

Where violets breathe and rofes glow, 

WhjC^re pearls in fpiendid order, meet. 

And tune the lifp of accents fweet. 

As pebbles i^ied their iilver beam. 

Brighten and harknonize theilream. 

He view'd the whole array of charms. 

The waving plumes and polilh'd armg ; 

He look'd tbrc^ «v*fy rank and file, 

Thro' ev'ry graw, and cv*ry fmile : 

Where (hall I go fome fault to find, 

Have I no refuge in her mind ? 

Can't I one healing error trace. 

To cure the mifchiefl of her face; 

One tax — one countervailing duty. 

To balance her account of beauty ? 

One faving foible, balmy fault, 

One impropriety of thought. 

To lend its medicinal aid, 

And heal the wounds her eyes have made ? ^ 

Prefumptuous thought ! I viewed once naore. 

The blaze that dazzled me before ; 

And 
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And faw thofe very eyes impart, 
A ibul that ihaipeos ev'ry 4art ; 
With ev'iy rich endowment frau|^t, 
The tender care, the generous thought i 
The fenfe of each exalted duty, 
That mingled worth with tT^ry beauty ; 
And a prevailing wifli (biprefs'd, 
To make all happy, and oneblefsM ; 
Her heart thro* ev'ry feature fpoke^ 
There was a virtue in each look ; 
The whole was gentienefs and love. 
Her arrows featherM with the dove ; 
And ev'ry glance that charmM the figbt, 
Was as benevolent as bright ; 
Finding no poffible retreat, 
I yield contented to my fate ; 
I unrelu6tant drag the chain, 
And in the paffion lofe the pain ; 
For her fweet bondage is £> light^ 
And all her fetters are fo bright^ 
That vain and vanquiih'd» I muft own, 
I cannot wifh to lay them down ; 
Noi- idly firuggle to be free. 
Nor change my lot for liberty. 



t ^ 
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Vt> THE HON. Mt« ^RATT, ON HiS UAIL&IA^ 
WITH MXS8 MOLESWORTH. 

IDeAR Pratt ! to that incurious age 

Let n)e.jrour thoughts recall^ 
XVhen, poring o'er the poet's page^ 

You thought it 'fiaion all. 

Then mortals' and immortals' charod 

Appear'd alike ideal, 
Vour bofom felt no foft alarms. 

Nor feem d their raptures reaK 

5Fair Venus, by thfe graces dreft, 

And by the loves attended. 
All vanifh'd ; nor diflurb'd your reft 

When once your talk was ended. 

To range the woitfs iln drdtr dtie 

Was then your fiudious toil ; 
^Twas mine, with critic care, to ih^W 

The beauties of their ftyle. 

But what can formal pedants teach f 

How vain are all their rules ! 
SbbjeAs there are, beyond the reach 

Of fchoolmen^ and of fchools. 



What Vemis and her Ceftus meaOi 

"What Hebe's dimpled cheek, 
In Molefworth*8 form can beft be feeOi 

Her manmers beft can fpeak. 

What ieemM wild dreams of poets' brains. 

You now as truth admire ; 
Love's comnent always beft explains 

What loYe did firft inijpire^ 

M A R R i A C £• 

a WAUNXNG PIECE* 
ADBREiSBD TO TftOSE IK HUMBLE LlFS« 

iY E. F» 

CARRIAGE ! forbear, thou rafh unguarded youth) 
Attend the friendly precepts of the mufe : 
She dares unfold the harfii imwelcome truth. 
To curb thy fires, and check thy ardent views '; 
Diflblves the magic charm that lures thine eye, 
Where pangs and iharp remorfe in treacherous aih» 
buih lie, 

\t Beauty's beam have fir'd thy captive mrad, 
XUnconfcious ftiot from tye of humble maid^ 
Shun the fweet fnare, where Mis'ry lurks behind. 
Nor court the gloom of Poverty's fad fliade* 
L^t wealth and title (hare the tender blifs, 
Let thefe alone partake the chafie connubial kifs« 

Of 
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d{ myltic rapture^ tho* thy favotir'd eye 
Have drunk deep draughts ,at many a tranfieut view |- 
Thefe vifiQnary charms too foon will die. 
No longer pleafing, wbeti no longer new. 
O ! vain to hope thefe fleeting joys fliall laft. 
When novel days, and weeks, and honey-moon zvc 
paft! . 

And tho' with (kill (he drive the pointed fieel, 
And many a felvedge runs with bufy l^eed : 
Can felvedges divert the pangs you feel, 
When clouded comes the difmal hour of need ? 
When dear earn'd fliiilings fly ten thoufand ways. 
In Jhape of caps, and cloaks^ and ftockings, flioes, 
and days ? 

And if in fong flie charm thy ravifliM ear. 
And trip it graceful in the mazy dance ; 
What drain, what flep, may footh thy, fate fevere. 
When dreary winter's fliivYing months advance ? . 
Joyous no more to fliare in flowing bowls. 
Now doom'd to turfe the coft of candles, and of 
coals ! 

How beats thine heart, when faihion*f changeful 

laws 
Enjoin new modes, and each frail female ihines. 
With tow'ring head-drefs rich in flowing gauze ?••- 
To join the giddy throng thy partner pines j 

With 
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With eager «eal to Oxew an early tafle. 

In FoUy^ ntoi'jrous trato (he grieve to ilift the lafi. 

When Summer-fabbath crowns the lagging weck» 
And ruddy PJiorbuB gilds the landfcape rounds 
Then Ipnice acquaintance ihall thy table feek^ 
And jioffip neighbours at thy board be found : 
Succeeds a lengthfid train, unknown before* 
Aunts, eoufinSy Alters, nieces, drain thy congou 
itore. 

But O ! what pen may paint the pure delight, 
When wealth, when virtue, lafiing blifs iniiires ; 
When youthful beauty waits the hallowM rite. 
And parents' willing voice the boon fecures* 
Not here the mufe pours forth her forrpwing fwUg, 
To this aufpicious theme her gayeil notes belong t 

y 

HINTS TO PROFESSORS. 

To paoFssoRs OP POETRY. — Take a flrong de- 
coction of Artfiatie^s Poetics^ and BoJJifs Ireattfe on 
Efic Poetfy^ every morning before breakfeft, for a- 
bout a fortnight) (you may get tranjladom of each of 
them.) 
Remember that 

HuHapJaeere Jiu^ nee vtvere carmina pojjunt^ 
^afcrihuntur aqtutpotorihus ■ ■■ 

Drink liberally therefore of alet 

Vol. lU H I would 
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I would recommend a Gradus ad PamaJJum as an 
antidote againft falfe quantities : and Byjbe^i Art of 
Foetry^ and Walker^s RJjyming DiHionary^ will be of 
great ufe m your remarks on £ngiifh Poets. If yoxj 
happcQ tp have^/io ideas, don't trouble yourfelf tg 
get any ; get an Italian mafter, and learn to tranfi' 
^atey and if the world Ihould fay you have rieither 
fpirit nor imagination, and that your lines areflhufy 
and vapid, ihow them yoyr lift of fubfcribers. If 
this doe^ cot convince tbem^ it will icrve jfw^ ; for the 
vanity of having their nanies printed in papitajs a- 
moHg fo many^Hpnpurables, and Right If opoufables,. 
will have great weight, As to your fubibr^bers read». 
jng the book, that's not your enquiry. Get the Re- 
viewers to give it a good cj^iarader, or review it your, 
felf, and my life for your fuccefs.— You may become 
Jj^aureat if it pleafe the King. 

To MATHEJ^ATJCAJf. PROFESSORS.- AJbove all 

things cultivate a gpod me.mo;-y ; get your demop- 
ilrations by heart, and the thing is done. 

To .f ROF£ss,oRS p? ASTROWiOMY.-^-Never plagiie 
yourfelf about ^he p\i faftiioned fyftem of Sir Ifaac 
]^cwton ; his p^lofophy is almoft exploded. Attend 
one of Walker's Le^ures upon the Eidouranion, and 
ial)c a |;reat deal aboi^t J^ecfcb^r^ Qeorgiutp Sidus* 

you'll 



you'll pafs for a great afironoiBeri at leafl with t:ie 
ladies. 

TorROFSSsoRs OF LAVGUAGESt— Endeavour to 
find ouc the depth of the perfon to whom you are 
fpeaking in point of language ; if a Frenchman^ fpeak 
highly of Spafiijb and Partuguefe. With a German^ 
admire the Turkijh* With a Dutchman^ lament that 
fo fine a la^^guage as the Huhrevj is fo little known* 
With an Italian^ infifl upon the antiquity of the 
Weljb* And to the Welfhrnan infinuate, that the Sax- 
ons, Normans, and Danes, have jumbled together 
their different jargons, and produced that barbarous 
tongue we call Rnglijb. This will have a double ef- 
h6i J it will give your hearers a high opinion of your 
ivonderfiil erudition, and be a good apology for your 
ignorance of our claffics. Talk of our College, and 
cany a fmall Greek Teftameirt in your pocket. No 
matter whether you know even the alphabet or not ; 
fix or eight words you muft get, and you may fafely 
fport them in any company without fear of deteflio i : 
and when you find you are marked, whicli you ccr. 
tainly will be if you'll talk loud enough, beg pardon 
of your hearers, efpecially the ladies, for fpe-aking in 
an unknown tongue; This will fhew your learning 
and politenefs at the fame time. Should you be cal- 
led, upon to tranflate for a ftrangcr, be he Turk^ 
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Jew, or Infidel, fwear he %eak8 in fo barbarous a 
dialed):, that it is impoffible for a man who knows 
the language, in its grammatical purity only, to 
underfiand what be means. This ivill iiifare you 
the honour of F. B. S. and S. S. A. and B. B. dnd & 
thoufand other glorious difiUTdtions. 



TO M I H T H. 

AN ZDYI.LION. 

XxASTE thee, mirth-enlivening power, 
Parent of the genial hour ; 
Sportive God, without delay, 
Aniqnat^ our £e&al day.« 
jIHtere, where dewy rofes glow, 
Aud the hawtliorn bloflbms blow. 
And the lively linnets fing. 
Wave thy pleafur^-breathing wing*. 
Come, infpire the feftiviS ftrain ; 
Come, with all thy happy train. 
Jovial fports, alluring wiles. 
Laughter, and the dimpling fmiles, 
Leave a while the Paph i ah groyti 
]Lo, cbjp ra^ianjt QjueeQ pf Love, 

Ever 
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Ever gentle, ever gay. 
Hither wtngj her eafy way, 
And how lovely (he appears ! 
iNo'sform the Goddefs wears. 
With her tmaffe^ed eafe. 
And her native powV to pleafe. 
And her fweetly-penfive air, 
And her fmtles that baniA care. 

Hark ! from every vocal grove. 
Shepherds fwell the raptured fong, 
** Who is ihe that moves along ? 

** Ino ? or the Qfiee^ of Love ?*^ 

THE CRITICAL MINUTE. 

AK ZMFROMPTV. 



TO MRSt • 



^^ CaRPE Diem/' cries Horaob-, that poet dtvincf 
And who, but his maxim miift readily join I 
Then quickly, dear Chlob, unveil all your charms. 
And take me. Oh ! take me quick, qptck to your 

arms ;— 
Or foon you'll repent,, with fighings andTorroWy 
The ber0 to-day—may h^ coward to«morrow» 

V. 

H ^ FOR 



C «S4 J 

FOR THE ASYLUM. 

1 SEND fend you a genuine copy of a ludicrous fi' 
mile, written many years ago by the prefent Laure- 
at, and defigned for the clofe of an a6t of a Bur- 
lefque Tragedy, where the fiu6tuations of paiCons, 
which alternately agitate the mind of a young Prin- 
ces, who is in love with three or four heroes at once, 
VI tvc pathet: colly deicribed* The lines have never yet 
been completely or corredlly given to the public^ and 
the hiflory of their original defiination has been 
long ago forgotten. The tragedy itfclfwas written, 
or rather half written, by the late Mr. Chriflopher 
Smart* 

So when a Barber and a Cdlier fight, 
The Barber beats the lucklefs Collier white ; 
In comes the Dyer, ef carulean hue, 
And beats the Barber and the Collier blue; 
Next comes the Brickdufl -man, with rouge befpread. 
And beats the Barber, Collier, Dyer— -red ; 
The rallying Collier whirls his empty fack, 
Knocks down the Brickdufl man, and beats him 

black : 
White, blue, red, black, in motley clouds are toft. 
While in the duft they raife the combatants are loft. 

A PAR- 



/ 
J 
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A PARODY, 

OF A SIMILE IN smith's TRAGEDY OR PfiMD%\ 
AND HYPP0LXTU9. BY MR. WAKTON* 

THE ORIGINAL SIMILE* 

So, when bright Veniis }rielded up her charmSi 
The blefl Adonis languilhM iii her arms ; 
His Idle horn on fragrant myrtles hung, 
His arrows fcatter'd, and his bow unftmng : 
Obfcure in coverts lay his dreaming hounds. 
And bayM the fancied boar with feeble founds : 
For nobler fports he quits the favage fieldf^ 
And all the Hero to the Lover yields* - 

THV PARODY* 

SO, when bright Abigail felign'd her charms. 
The happy Curate languifli'd in her arms ; 
His uubrufh'd beaver on the iioor was to(^, 
His Sermons fcatter'd, and his Bible lo^ ; 
In alehoufe hid, his dreaming Clerk was found, 
Who rear'd the fancied ftave with feeble found | 
For nobler Sheets, his Concordance he leaves^ 
And all the Parfon to the Lover gives. 

H 4 THE 
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TK£ DIAMOND COLLAR, FOR WHICH CARDINAL 
. ^ DE ROHAN IS IN CUSTODY, IT 18 »A1D WAS 
OFF.ERfrD TO THE DUCHES8 OP DEVONSHIRE 
FOR SALE| AT LEAST IT SO APPEARS BY THE 
LEYDEM GAZETTE. THB dUKS PRESSED HER 
GRACE TO ACCEPT I T, BUT SHE REFUSED THE 
> SOFERB OFFERING WITH THE MOST CARELESS 
INDIFFERENCE. THE FOLLOWING JBU d'&SPRIT 
WAS WRITTEN ON THE SUBJECT : 

ThB diamond trophy, Devon vicw'd, 

And faw it? vary'd lightnings play $ 
Yet tho' her Grac$ was nigh fubdu'dy 

She cried,—** here, take this fpoil away !'* 

Twai right !«-I^t brilliants deck that fair» 

To whom inferior charms are ^v'a ; 
But why fuch j'^/vj (hotild Devon wear ? 

It is not Jars that make a Hbav*n ! 



SONNET. 
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S O N N B T. 

^» A CONSECRATED HAEF^ 8VPP08ED TO HAVE 
BELONGED TO VIEGXL. TRANSLATED FROM 
THE ITALIAN OF AN6ELO COSTANZO, SY 
THB R£V. WILLIAM^ LIPSCOMB^ A. M. CHAP- 
tAIN TO THB EARL OF DARBiiNXSTON* 

LiO ! here*8 the Harp, that whilom fiipg 

Of the love lorn Shepherd's pain ; 
Whilfl the banks* of Idincio rung, 

Refponfiye to the tender flrain ! 
Ne'er did Terope's laurell'd Yale 
Echo with fo foft a tale. 
Nor Lyceum's groves among 
E'erwas heard fo fweet a fong I 

Next, it dar^d with bolder flriog 

Pales' high deferrs to found, 
And the Trojan's woos to fing, 

Driven by Fate the world around t 
The precious relic, high in air 
Was hung, with fond parental care^- 
By its own Shepherd in the glade, 
Near yon oak's protecting (hade I 

H 5 Then 
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Then if the gales, that oft around 
Wanton dance in fportive play, 
It haply fpake, — with angry found 

Thus, in difdain, it feems to fay — 
" Me, facred now to this fair grove, 
*^ Let no rafii hand, hence, dare to move 
•* For once, OTltyrus ! I was thine!— 
" Oft have I felt thy hand divine ! 
^* Nor ikillM, like thee, (hall ever fwain 
*^ Strike thefe trembling chords again ! 
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IN THE NEW COMEDY OF THE HE1JI£88* 
(written by general EVr.GOYNE.) 

For tendernefs fram'd in lifers earliefl day; 
A Parent's foft forrows to mine led the way 7 
Tbe leiTon of pity was caught from her eye, 
And e'er words were my own, I fpcke ia a iigb. 



The 
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The Nightingale plunderM, the mate-widowM Dove, 
The warbrd complaint from the fuff'ring grove. 
To youth, as it ripen'd, gave ientiment new ; 
The objeft ftill changing, the fympathy true. 

Soft embers of paffion fiill reft in the glow ! 
A warmth of more pain may this breaft never know ! 
Or if too indulgent the blefling I claim. 
May the fpark drop from reafon that wakens the? 
flame ! 



EPIGRAM, 

OH THE aUK OF THE COMEDY OF THE HEIRESS. 

" How's this,»* fays Sk Frrtful^''^' the* Hexresj 
again I 

Why when will this Cohricdy ceafe ?"— 
Not foon,. cries a Wit-;- and the reafon is plain-- 

On trial— lhe*s found::—^ ^W//Vr^. 



n 6 EPIGRAM. 
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EPIGRAM. 



JN THE LAST WRETCBSD MOMENTS OF THB 
FAMOUS DUKE OF BVCKINGHAm's LIPE> AT THB 
BLACK HORSE ALE-flOUSS^ IN EMFINGHAM, HE 

called to thb landlor^b with great vb- 
hbmencb for a fot of alb-— ^-whbn thb 
brutal fellow bawled out from a back 
room9 ^* youb grace 2s in a plaguy rurrt ; 
*^ I'll cobtb as soon as i haye fed mt fig8«" 
— othis circumstance suggested thb fol* 
low|in» efigram : 

Some ale! feme ale! th* tmpetootia Villiers 
cries ; 
To whom the farlj landlord thus replies ; 
Plague on your Grace ! yow, treat me like a dog : 
rU fcnrc yourLordfhip— *wheQ I've ferv'd my hog**' 



EXTRACT 
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EXTRACT FROM AM ELEGANT FOSM» WRIT- 
TEN BT M. A. T— ^R, MSq. ENTITLED, 
<< REFLECTIONS IN THE ABBSY/' ON THE 
ACQUIESCENCE OF THE TREASURY BENCH 
WITH THE minister's MEASURES* 

A SIMILE. 

Lo Chanticleer, at the approach of dajr. 
Tiroes hts &rill pipe, begins hi9 matin lay; 
\niXlt all the neighboring bens their fiiY'rite woo, 
And to his •* cock-a-doodlc** join their ♦• doo/* 

MR. L— — 's ADDRESS, OF OCTOBXiR 9, I'J^Sf 
TO THE WORTHY FREEMEN OF LANCASTER* 

TRANSLATED INTO JLAIN ENGLISH. 

J N uay coufin's great name (i acknowledge none 

greater, 
For ye know mighty well that I am-«->but hb creature)- 
On account of the extraordinary fucceis that IVe 

found, 
For right honefi freemen, in beating his ground, 
I print this here paper, to thank you— and fhew 
Some iecrets the world ne*er expected to know* 
■I But 
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But firft — to your wifdom all proper applaufe ; 
YouVe (hewn it, my friends, in this general caufe 
Of Freedom — (ycSf Freedom ; what name would they 

lend it) 
By fending for ME — to conduQ: iind defend it ! 
Your aflurance, fupporr, and unbiaiTed affiffance, 
Befides all th' int'reil I have at a diftance, 
Muft make ME your member^ in fpite of refifiance< 
I burn with impatience, (I mean as before) 
My coufln-— whofa virtues the world muil adore/ 
With your town to make up the lift— half-a-fcore* 
Oh I could you but gucfs, — could you think— were 

it known. 
How bleft are thefe boroughs wc hoTd as our own, 
You would urge, without ceaiing, your pray'rs and 

your powVs, 
'Till*— like Cockermouth — Lancafter to» fiiould be 

ours. 
This done,, man with man might again live a friend. 
For here all the florms of Eledlion would end* 
Of Church* or of State would yon fpeak, write, or 

i^ng. 
My coufin and I are exa6tly the thing; 
Vidilicct, — my father, (to carry the farce on) 
Is a kind of a Knight, and a kind of a Parfon ; 
And my coufin (ofchurch -fruit the dragon -protestor) 
Is a Baron, a Vifcount, an Earl, and Lay-Redor : 

(in 
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(In the Houib) at a Statelinao he hae fometimes Q^ade 

^echesy 
As clergy^ 'tts but ia bU life that be preaches) 
lo otatteFf of Cburch, and in matters of State, 
In private cabal, or in public debate, 
"WeVe a right, o'er all others, to make a d— mo'd 

fuftt 
For no change, in theie things, can be better for us. 

My coufin has churches almo^ without number, 

FroQi the head of Saiut Bees, to the banks of the 

Humber, 
Which beholds withfuch care, that his barkers, the 

Curates, 
At »11 times don't get what, he owns, are their due 

rates:. 
And as to the State, all your fears may repofe,— - 
Who is it that leads Billy Pitt by the nofe ? 
'Tis my coufin, for fure, we've Bill's letter to tell 
How much he's beholden to usy— very well*- 
And how fuch a weight he could ne'er think to drag 

on. 
Without the kind aid of the Weilmoreland waggpn ; 
Befides,— buc I muft not diicover too* much, 
We aim at— *you know what— >it is fomething like 

Dutch ; 
To a blind horfe a wink's thought as good as a nod ; 
But 'twill be fo— I hope in the King,— -I mean God : 

And 
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AtSfi Iben through your county hit name will re*^ 

found, 
*Tiil above its as g^eat a^ie h under ground- 
For chufchea ai much as fbr coat pits i«i|ewii'd : 
It is this makes yMr priefts (not theit palEbsu or 

whim) 
Leave the ferrice of Heaven for the worihip ol Himr 

My Congratuiati^as thefe preibnts ecmity^' 
And my eyes look pf opheeie to that happy day. 
Which now is approadiing your righti tofeettre 
In th* impregnable grip of my couiinTs ¥«A pow*r»— • 
Againft all attempts- of thofe turbubnt dvttf^ 
Who would give you the trouble,4o choefe for your« 

leiveSa 
He'll reftore you fuoh rights, by one Itft-handed 

blow, 
As your anceftbr's had eighteen eentries ago, 
Wheti ibpafTive and miklev'a^tbe vulgar wei% grown,^ 
They prefum'd not to fay that their foiiU witve their 

own. 
In a caufe thatV fo laudable, jufl, and all that, 
Kveriaflgutne I am,— though I 6nn*i know for whrat«^ 
Except 'tis the honour — that fenfe A> refin'd^ 
Galls my wonderful coufin, appears to my mindii 
That pink of the word— -on whom thoufands each 

hour 
Depend for three elements^ out-of the four ! 

In 
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la his name I coojare ye^ tho* mine ftands. bdow, 
TfaaC ncMK, hand-io^haiui, throuf^ dm mattes we go* 
^Tis all for the general good, I aAue ye ; 
Succefs at this rime will fiic«veriecure je* 
You and I need not fear any ills that may croft Uf ^ 
If we reft but our hopes oa my oonfia ColoiTas ; 
The welfare^ fxofyetky^ peace of this towB^ 
We wiflip-to dire^ as may beft fait our own. 
I am, Gentles,, your ferrant, whkh makes me the 

prouder. 
To write underneath here, my name 

JACKY LOXTDER^ 
THE MINIS TK.R, 

AN BCLOOVB. 

tv intTHTioft OF yoriV MBstrAir» 

XE nymphs of Albion's ifle, hcfpn the fong i 
To courtly themes fublimer ilrains^ belong ; 
Ye nymphs of Albion's ifle, leave meaner things I 
Tis ours to fing of Minifters and Kings. 
O may that wond-rous Muie my roice infpre. 
Who fills great War ton's birth-day Odes with fire ! 
That wondVous Muie, who partial fliow'rs her grace 

on 
Thofe heav'n-bom Poets, Cumlerland zxai Mafin» 

Rapt 
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Rapt into future times the bard begiin^ 
Dame Eflherfliali conceive, dame £{lher bear arfoii I 
From CI ai/jam*s root behold a ilem arife^ 
Whofe branches all afpiring fill the ikies ; 
O'er it the Treafuiy its fweet ne6tar pours, 
And in foft illence iheds its golden ibowVs 9 
The young, the weak, the healing plant (hall aid 
From florms and ihelteri and from want a (hade ; 
Party fliall ceafe, and Fadion flern (halLfail, 
And Judice o'er the Eaft (hall poife her fcale ; 
Returning Peace fhall o'er that wretched lanxiy 
At Hajlingi^ nod extend her olive wand. 
Swift fly the years, and rife th' expected morn ! 
Oh fpring to light, aufpicious babe be born ! 
See DiK^f^f'hafies falfe flattery to bring, 
And NugenPs winter courts thy rifing fpring. 
See good Earl Gow^r prepares the pap and ladle. 
While Lords in waiting rock the bantling's cradle ; 
And Se'vjyny gentle foul ! (its nodding nigh, 
To teli it tales, and ^x\g rts lullaby. 
See Yorkfliire Squires with clumfy pride advaocCy 
And led by WyviU^ round the cradle dance ; 
See fpicy clouds from Ifyviirs wig arife. 
Flow round the child, and all perfume the ikies. 

Hark \ a glad voice Saint Stephen's Chapel che^ss. 
Prepare the way, a God 1 a God appears ! 

A Qodl 
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A God ! a God ! the venal throng reply, 
And proflrate falling, hail the deity ! 
Lo ! Earth receives him from the bending fkies ! 
Sink down ye great onesf, and ye fmall ones rife I 
With head declined, great North, thy homage pay i 
Be filentf Fox I ye patriots all give way ! 
The Premier comes— by Jenkinftn foretold j 
Hear him, jt boys !— <.ye placemen all behold ! 
No grievance now Britannia's ifle fliall know, 
And light. Once more untax'd, (hall freely flow ; 
Proud Fa^ion (hall in flrongefl chains be bound, 
And her flern leaders feel th' eternal woundw 

As royal Saul his father^ aife^ led 
To cooling flreams, and in rich pailures fed ; 
Their wandVing fieps by day dir^6led rights 
And to protect them watchd the tedious nighf* 
So he, * his long-car'd troop fccurely guides, 
Where Treafury ftreams pour forth their golden tidcsf 
Fed from his bands, they all his voice obey. 
And round their Lord in one grand chorus bray ;: 
To heavieft loads their willing backs reiign. 
And bear the imarting lafh, and never once repine* 

No more fliall party againft party rife. 
Nor ardent patriots meet with hateful eyea; 

• The Premier^ 
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No more (hall powerful Pride her ftern frowa fix. 

And bid ag'd WKdom not to be prolix. - 

The clown dull fee, with wonder and fnrpiifei 

The humble cottage to a palace rife \ 

Then, without aid of labour or of trade. 

In a ihort moment fortunes (fhall be) made ; 

For Haftingff loon, his arms with coiiqueft crowned. 

His warlike brows with gems imperial bouiaxfty 

Shall to hie choien friends with laTifli pride 

The treafures of the Great Mogul di^e. 

Kichmmtd and Rmjodon (ball together feed. 

And t)oys m goldeft cbaiai great Tburlow kad| 

Dmidaj and Rumboldvii one board fliall meet, 

Drink mutual health, and fliall unpoifon'd eat : 

Time-fenring Mdgravi Ihall join hand in hand 

With Rtfi and Suel^ and Billy's boyiih band ; 

Pleas'd, they his nigged vifage ihall furvey, 

And with his venom^d tongue fliatl innocently pfay. 

With gloiy crown'd, Imperial George arife ! 
Exalt thy royal head, and lift thy eyes ! 
See a long race Saint James's Court adorn ! 
Children from Eton,, boys but newly bom ! 
In crouding ranks on every (ide refort, 
Demanding places, penfions from the Court* 
See fupple Members at thy gates attend, 
vWalk in thy ways, and to thy idol bend, 

Fpr 
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For thee, fair Indians fpicy forefts blow. 

And mounts of gold in thy Exchequer glow* 

Bat fee Saint James's portals wide diiplay^ 

Fiii — burfis upon thee in the flood of dajr; 

All fall— dfflbly'd in his fuperior rays ; 

One tide of gloiy, one unclouded blaze ' 

Overflow thy courts :-^diat glory far (hall ihine 

RevealM— and Pow*r all abfi>lute be thine. 

The Laws ihall change^ the Parliament decay. 

And Judges Liberty explain away ; 

Buty fix'd as Fate, thy regal powV remains. 

And ihall for ever lall| while thy great Premier reigns 



EPIGRAM. 

^^ Brother Bucks, your glafles drain : 
** Tom, 'tis itrong and fparkling red,'' 

•* Never fear — *t won't reach my brain :" 
" No— that's true— but 'twill your head." 

EPIGRAM. 

JLHE gay FlirtiUa ihew'4 her mimic buft, 
And aik'd blunt Senfo if 'twere faihion'd juft; 
** Ma'am," he repliedi '* in this 'tis much like you, 

** The face is painted, and that badly too." 

RONDEAU 
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RONDEAU, 

HUMBLY 'inscribed TO THE KICHT HOK. 

r 

WILLIAM EDEN, ENVOY JEXTRAORDINA S. Y, 
ANP MINISTER PLENIPOTBljrTlAJlY OF 
COMMERCIAL AFFAIRS 'AT THE COURT 
OF VERSAILLES. 

Of Eden loft, in aacient days, 
IfwehcHcvc, what Moses fays, 

A paltiy pippin was the price ; 

One crab was bribe enough t*entice 
Frail human kind from virtue's ivays* 

But now, when Pitt, th' all-perfe6^ fways, 
Nd fuch vain lures the Tempter lays. 
Too poor to be the purchafe twice, 

OfEpENloft. 

The Dev'l grown wifer, to the gaze 
Six thoufand pounds a-year difplays, 

And finds fuccefs from the device ; 

Finds this fair fruit too well fuffice 
To pay the peace, and honeft praife 

OfEDEltloft. •" 

A CON- 
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A CONGRATULATORY ODE, 

TO MR. HASTlNGSiOftr HIS EET.VRK t^&OMlVOIA* 

Not the Fifth CharUi\:\xxMi rcfignM 
Th' Imperial throne o*er millions of maniind 
With more applatife, with more regret, 
Thaa thouy when Jeaviog India io her fate ! 



Long had*ft thoTi reignM, and worfliipp*d as a god ! 

JFor tho* all knew th^ powV, the good ne'er felt thy 
rod : 
Tou rul'd with fuch a juft and gentle fway. 
That to be happy was but to obejr. 

You fofteh*d w^r by all the charms of peace; 
Made rapine fly aba(h*d/and iali injuflice eeafe t 

Reftor*4 the BritiCh name 

To a far fairer fame« 

Than e*er before was known 

Beyond the torrid zone ; 
Shew'd George*s godlike clemency on India's diflant 
throne J 

While 
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While greatly thus employed, 

Your reputation here was oft annoyM* 
But, like -the -diamond in Golcenda's nine. 
The deeper it was cut the purer itidid ihine ! 

And ev'ry ftain or blot 

Was w}p*d oflri>y Che galknt SeoH^ 
Whofe talents triumphM o'er mifiaken foes. 
That deemM yau India's bane, not healer qf her 
woes. 

Now to your native foil retir'd. 
The more you're known, the more youll be ad- 
mir'd, 
As a moft able and an hon^fl man, 
Whom wealth could ne^er feduce to any vicious 
plan. 
One oF the very few returnM acrofs the line*- 
Oh, prodigy divine ! 
Without one worthy Indian's curfe or hate. 
To four thy prefent great and happy ilate ! 

Gait OSS. 



THE 
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THE BRITISH BEAUTIES. 

Ye genVous fair that light Britantiia's iflet » 
Rewarding patriot toils with bright^iing ibiles, 
Tho' Vanity t}ic ready cenife lend, 
The feiga'd carnations dill tho* f afhion blend, 
Rcjed with fcorn the dull faditious glow ;' 
Where lyrkt difguft and dire difetie btlow ; 
Worie than Pandora's vafe, tho' fee^ting kind ; 
Curs'd rouge defhroys^-aor leaves e'en hope behind ! 

Believe the bard who thus prefumes your praiici 
To you, who gives his firft, his artlefs lays ; 
Not happier charms adorn the climes of earth. 
Than deck the favour'd Ide that gave you birth ; 
No tints more fine bloom on the lonely cheek. 
Nor forms more (Iriking ^le^ance bei^ak ; 
And fairer Qill the radiaqpe of each mind. 
Where Virtue dwells — by purity enOirin'd* 
And lo. ! to prove the glories of our ifle, 
Yon vale with added verdure feems to fmile ; 
Tranfported zephyrs feem to fan the air, 
And hail the bright ass^mblagb of our fair. 
Lo, Modesty, in leqgthen'd v^il array'd. 
O'er each fweet nymph cafts her peUucid (hade ; 
And Sensibility, with pearly tear, 
Each charm, with heightened luftre, bids appear* 
Vpjl. II* I A thou* 
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•hoiifand hov'ring loves with rofes crown'd, 
Strew the rich beauties of the fpring around, 
Through the gay fcene whilft fragrant odours breathe, 
And Pleasure forms for each her happieft wreath.-- 

To lead the beauteous triumph of tlie day, 
See Towns H END, "fprightly as the radiant May ! 
Fair as Aurora tlawns in eaftern flcies, 
When Night's dull cone before her melting flies ; 
Perfect as had (he been by Fate decreed, 
** A combination and a form indeed." — 
Whate*er of grace excurfive Fancy views. 
When courted. by the lover's ardent mufe. 
Whatever of fymmetry e'en Sculpture knows, 
Nature on this lov'd favourite beftows. 
Jllum*d by eyes that fpeak the foul refin'd. 
And fweet exprefiion of th' ingenuous mind — 
In fprightly Innocence and Virtue's pride, 
Her lifters *, Graces, fmiling on her fide. 
Thofe gentle bofoms, ever honour's feat, 
Thofe forms with every excellence complete, 
The blufhing rofe that fcents the ambient air, 
Breathes not more fweets, or fhews a teint more fair* 
Yet not the vermeil cheek's enchanting glow, 
The luftrous bofom's anittiated fhow, 

* Mrs. Gardiner and Mrs* Beresford. 

The 
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The (hapes where eafe and dignity combine; 
The eyes that (hame the produ^ of the miae. 
Can pour the exquifite fublime delight, 
As when their mental beauties break to fight* 
Heav'n gave a form as its own angels fair, 
Their intellectual charms a mother's f care ; 
She watch'd each effort of the pliant mind. 
At length exulting faw them as herfelf refin'd. 
—So far retired in fome fequefterM ifle, 
A parent fwan with tender anxious toil. 
Leads forth her cygnets on the liquid way, 
And fpreads their plumage to the eye qf day. 
Teaches to fliiin where roughen'd billows leave^ 
And fail majeflic o'er the lucid wave. 

Majeftic grandeur, every charm herown; 
To grace a peerage or adorn a throne ; * 

With fweetnefs anguiflx'd, forrow to beguile, 
With dignity fljUtemper'd with a fmiie; 
Such imiles as Raphael once midfl Edep's fliade 
Gave to that weaknefs which he came to aid. 
From Fafliion's circle, fee by fenfe infpir'd. 
To tranquil blifs has J>£VONSiii,RE retir*cj.; „ 
No pcrfuna'd fluttVers there her peace annoy, 
No infipidity dilutes her joy. 

f A moKh«r-ltt-Iaw^ fecond wife to their {^fhcTp Captain 
Montgomery. 

1 2 Tho' 
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Tho' bleft wfih charms to grace the brilliant fccne} 
To ihades (he flies as her fair fclf fercne* 
Where Cherubs fmiling to her view arc giv*o, 
To chc«r the foul in life's depliniqg even ; 
And far from Diffipation*s luring voicct 
Connubial ha^pinefs rewards her choice. 

See in the groupe the chanaing Keppels move, 
Form'd to infptre the ibft'ning heart with tore ; 
The rofj lip— the feat of young defires, 
The piercing eye that flalhes humid fires ; 
The bofom heaving with each tender figh. 
Proclaim aloud the melting danger nigh ; 
Yet fuch the filken chains which they "bpftow, 
That £mp*rors might the fweet confinement know ; 
Might l^aire. th^ toils and i>af;(paoitfy qf flatfi^ 
And ftare with Ksppsls th^ir too hMpv f^te. 

With finile celefiial IblnsTEts comes along. 
That roocki th' exertions of defcriptive fong; 
/rch meaning lives within her fparklin|[ eye. 
E'en whefi her lips the meaning arch detiy ; 
Each iiniiing look a fmiling naandate gtv^s, 
£ach heart entranced the mandate foft receivea. 
With varied charms ihe fu\ts each ftrinm hour. 
And in each beauteous change affunics new pow'r* 

And ow^ the nptures of her gentle fway. 

1 Array'* 
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Arrayed in cv'ry charm fair Beauchamp draws 
By fweet uncoDfcioufnefs increasM applaufe. 
Tho* oft when beauty meets th' charming eyt$f 
Her fatal mirror Vanity fupplies. 
Then felf-Ai^ient ftrikes attra£tion dead^ 
And inftant all the fafcinations fled. 
But when on Beavchamp*6 form attention dwells^ 
No tell-tale glance a fecret pleafure telU ; 
No proud demeanour bids our eyes depart, 
Nor forc'd hauteur repells th' attracted heart. 

As when fome flars thofe placid lights difplay, 
Trom countlefs fources flow each living ray. 
In fuch clofe jun^ion, Farren can unite. 
Each fource remote of exquiiite delight ; 
Around that forni the gaze of pleafure tells^ 
With powers magnetic, that attradion dwells,^ 
And iheds fuch influence o*er the obedient foul. 
As guides the needie to the diftant pole* 

Where through her mazes fporthre Fancy kadity 
In fond purfiiit, each ardent nymph proceeds, 
Strains tv^ry thought, each eager effort tries, 
** I'o catch the faihions living as they rife,* 
That fecret art expence can ne'er bellow. 
Which tafte muft dilate — taile alone can know—' 
Which to each captive heart gives flrange alarms,^ 
To SAWCaiOQH^ lovely ihape imparts new charms ; 

1 3 An# 
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And thro* each change which varying mode coot- 

mands^ 
Unfolds fome beauty or fome grace expands. 

With Mufic*s fineft powVs fair Linley*s graced, * 
The brilliant finger, the fiiperior tafle ; 
The g«».nius happy and the ikill profound ; 
And evVy art that gives a foul to ound j 
Whilil bright-ey*d Fancy from her glowing urn 
Pours forth ** the thoughts that breathei and notes 
that burn.** 

The flrains (he gives with higheft rapture fraught, 
Shed a delicious languor o*er the thought; 
Tho* pow*rful yet precife, tho' rapid clear, 
Each found with fweet <iiftra6tion meets the ear; 
By echo borne foft undulations float, 
And hesirts refponfive vibrate to each note. 

See gay Euphrofync now trips along— 
Hfer hand difplays the mirth-diiFufing long; 
Carfe Ihrinks appall'd before her fprightly pow*r8 ; 
When Martyr fings, light dance the happy hours ! 

V * 

• Mrs.' L* Sheridan. 
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I M .P R O M T, U, 

»V A QFNTLEMAN OF THE TEMFLE, OK THE 
SIGHT OF ONE OF TitB CROYDON SELtS^ IN 
THE COURT AT KltfCiTONi DURtNO TUB 
AI8XZE8. 

W^HILST petty ofifences and felonies fmart,- 

Is there no jurifdidtion for flealing the heart? 

You, my fair one, may cry ** Laws and Court I 

defy you;** 
Concluding no Peers can be fummoned to try you. 
But think not fair Sborey this plea will infure you, 
Since the Graces and Mufes will jufl make a Jury* 



EPIGRAM. 

TO ME. PITT, 0"N HIS TAX QK WOI&EN* 

A Tax on Womt^ to t'ptfio/ej / 

Is furely, Sir, a fin I— — 
Why fhould you try to puniih thofe. 

Who never took you in? 

May, 1785. 

I 4 ON 
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ON A ROSE. 

What beauty has the to{e t 
Bat ah ! how foon it flies ! 
How ytty fooii it di^s ! 

The life of man thus flows. 

While youth atrd yAgcmr ittcct, 

He rerels- joyAiIly ; 

A few, few years pSiVd by, 
He*8 trodden under feet. 



LIKtSt ON THe MAl^W Of M. BVaT^Vri- Mt fftB 
PRESENT MASTER OP WINCBESTEE* 

ADDRESSED TO HIS SCHOLARS. 

SaTHE not for me, dear youths, your mournful 

In bitter tears : o^er blooming Beauty's grave 
Let Pity wring her hands. I, full of years, 
Of honours full, fatiate of Fife, retire. 
Like an o*er-weafy'd pilgrim to hb home ; 
Nor at my lofs repine. Yet the laft prayer 

That 



C i«i 3 

T£at from my firuggling bofom parts (hall rife 
Fervent with you : May Wickham's inucb-lov'd 

WaRs 
Be ftill with fctence, fame, and virtue bleft ; 
And diftant times and regions hail his name ! 

TRANSLATION OP A OftEEX EPIGaAK,- 

»Y MR* TYRWHITTy 

ON A TEA CHEST O^P MRS. rifH^'lfDEiR's, VlA^Z Of 
OLIVE*WOODy WHICH WAS POUND AT ATHENS 

BY f4R. %YirA^rm 

In Ahtc fiel^, by fam'^ Iliius ^xnT, 

A tree to Pallas iacred once I flood ; 

Now, tonifiom thence, with |;raceful emblems drefl:> 

For Mira's Hi I form a poliih'd chefl* 

Athens, rarewel — ^nor yet do I repine 

For'my Socrativ (h^des and patroneis diviner 
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THE PRIEST AND DOCTOR, 



AN EeLOGUE. 

AI>'t>&ES8ED TO THE ABBRGATEITNX ANS. 

^z me commorit (melius no?t tangere clamo) 
, Flef^t^et infigids toUi^cantahUur u/^em . ^ , . 

" • * • 

Dinner was ended, and with gentle iips, 
* The porter glided between Johnny's lips ; 
When, with ambition's fiery cares befet^ 
A reverend Jufticc, and old Ph ilo met ; 
(Philo, than whom, in this degenerate age, 
A fdulier rogue ne'er Itain'd the Wufe'is page, 
Nor Jeffries, from all tiesof confcience free ;; 
Nor Jeffries, P j , can compare wfth thee.) 
The wights were met, that W— •- might allow, 
Which was the greater rafcal of the two ; 
When thus, their glorious conteft to decide, 
ThePrieft began, and Dodlor thus reply'd. 

* A cuftom lately adopted by that gentleman, of drinking 
l>orter after fanner, out of a. vrlne glafs. 

Priest. 
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Priest. 

Parent of evil ! whofc infernal pow^r 
GrioD'd at my hirthy and bleisM my natal hour ! 
If to thy dogmas iJin€t regbrd iVe paid. 
And all thy rites, O Lucife f obeyed, 
AiTert my caufc ! nor let old i' ^-> i lo boaft 
Himfelf the moft abandoned of thy hofl ! 
So (hall this infiaht, (favour but my 1.;} s) 
My facerdotal ornaments all bl.ize ; 
Flame (hall thy altars, with unw nred Ere^ 
Aud outward fliovr (Kke inward faith) eifrpire ! 

Doctor- 

Hear me too, Satan ! Never to thy laws 

Did Stygian Imp adhere, and own thy caufe 

With firmnefs pafling mint ! thou k ow*u full well. 

How many h.re ofore have victims fell. 

By my flread art! Say but " the palm is mine,"— 

My iix next patients gafp beneath. thy ihrine. 

P»IE5T. 

And durft thou then, with medifpuie the prize ? - 
Thou mean retailer of ilale hackney 'd lies !-^ 
With me ! — whom fate, and human laws dci gn^d « 
To preach repentance, and to gull mankind!^- 

16 To 
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To grind the faces of the pdori to wreak 
My vengeance on the old, infirm, and weak ; 
Forgetful of my birth, with lordly pride. 
To fpitm the a^d fuppliant from my fide. 
To aa the hypo<frite» with treachVous ^ile, 
The great with Q>ecious jufiice to beguile,— 
Peeds fuch as thefe confirm thy rivars claim !— 

DocTor. 

Ceafe, witlefs bpaft^^r, thi» to puff thy farae ; 

Trifles, like yours, the world indifferent views. 

Each upftart rogue fuch beaten track purfues $ 

A far more glorious aim direds my cares, 

To torture innocence with groundleis fears. 

To fpread with malice the offictous tale. 

To pubiifKeitbrs, and good works conceal. 

To brund With fatire, or expreflShre fneer — 

My foul's far better part — ^that is — ^when near j— 

To forge the lie, to urge another's fate, 

And firmly, what I neverhekrd, relate, 

Is mine«*Hcnce none my bold^ommands difpute, 

Nor with rafli faucinefs deny my fuit ; 

My haii|^t>t feFol eUti no itfiftanee beaf.-^ 

I feel DO Aimt.^MA ^\A6n Aielno ftftf I 



Priist* 



t 1*5 ] 
Pkiest. 

I too ftlfevd^, and aHAil tHcka-fiavt'ul^d; 

Nor fiMd, nor deep ifiYcntibift e'ei^reftisM;-^ 

Not all in vain— for T— — Is the pme. 

Him has mjr daughter fet'ter'd down with ties ; 

O ! how (be joya to find the CvUf faft^ 

And fee herftif m^nuji a ^fi at lafl% 

Fool that he was ! thna ftuptdly to bend , 

IGf Allx'nlBCfc to fenre-*-<» humbie friendr 

Doctor. 

Whilfi viHakiy unlMtct'd thrives apade^ 
By conilant habit mailed againil difgraec^ 
Who would be honeft, merely to ftcure 
Praife without bounty, which muft keep him poor ? 
ReleasM at length from-HbueftyVhard'chaisy: 
Nor iimier JMkr ftiFd, nor upright man, 
Diforb'd, the planets AiaU^cfceotrir roll, 
And wild conftiionieize the bonndlefs whde,^ 
Ere he, who erft^hat dar'd to ■ . * his Wifr^ 
Shall ceafe to kad a mioft infernal life. 

P|1BST« 

Sooner fhall fiih through plains of BtffieltllbV, 
Or thou, my honour^dpatron, ceaft io Kg. 

Sooner 



^or .-'«^^';; arbUcr, aCC^^^ ,,v.ore, 

V^rCooV>.;^^j,Uaud.- 
, The"' ^^ n.uaWet*. "^ 



► • 
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to toy ^***6' 



T4ot ««\tvetVv '^^J^.er tog«« *°* „jos 1 tee. 
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FASHION: A SATIRE. 

BY MR. SHILLITO, 

oW££r Goddds ! who in ev'ry clime aod agr. 
Haft, fir d the Saint, the Hero, and the Sage ;. 
Whofe powers can each fantaHic blifs impart^ 
Thrill with keen extacy the human heact, 
Aifd teach full many a votary to fwing,. 
Graceful, to -Stygian (hores ; thy diarms I fing ! 

Sweet FafliioA, lee ! (be waves her magic wand^ 
And lo ! her ready (laves obedient ftand. 
Here age and youth, and male and female, ape 
The fame complexion,- habit, fize, and {hzpt ^ 
Black, brown, and fair, in evVy pointt sjgree^^ 
1 he £x foot giant, and the dwarf of three ! 
Eager they croud before tlie *wful throne, • = » i 
To gaze, to imitate, and be undone 

Young Marcus now has reach'd bis nineteenth 
year, . 
The boafted ofispring of a noble peer :. . 
The various paths of tafte he has explor'd^ 
And flill is nam'd the faChionable Lord ;. 

Tct 
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Yet in one point young Marcus can't fuccecd, ' 
Becaufci alas ! the FafHioii is to r8ad ! 

Flora by nnoft is thought to be a faint ; 
But ftfil the reigning fafhion is to paint : 
And Flon'ff'dianni attlrad by Variduv ws^y*^ 
Each foul exulting: with refii!le£i praife. 
The iive-loDg week berfaceappears at pde 
As opening lilies in Idalia'is vale. 
When Sunday comes, her Io?ely ciieeks di&Jofc 
Bach blufhldgtint tbat gilds Arcadia's rofe. 
Yet whyi O cruel Fortune \ haft thou given 
Her powier to diarn^ but' one day out of feren f 
Hadft thou careffiM her with thy ibfit alarms. 
And gividn' her riches to ifhproYe her'c'harinr. 
Eternal FaAiioti'hiid adbm'd each gracV, 
Andev'ry day pdtW^h^rSutifday far^et 

Florio was witty,' elegant, and gay^ 
ThM'eigning Falhicm'proffipted himtojjdayi 
Each throw was fatal, but the*laft the moft. 
He" ^kM^his* laft' itox€ acres, and'he Icfff ! 
• V\\ follow ftiU the Fafhion,' Florio faid ; 
And forth to Bath* th6 di'cld-i&uck' hero fled, 
And thercpl«etfi'pigi<Jfli' •"for His diMy Ixrbatf! 



} 



* In the phrafeology of the turf^ to defraud. 

Tituf^ 



TituSy a thampton at the gaiA^ of whift^ 
No finifiiM gatnefler ever could refift ; 
For Titus, tutor*d m the modern fchool, 
Finds fare fnccefs in this unerring fulc-^ 

* Win faiflj^, if you can, aloof from fin; 
^ If not, at any rate, before y6u win.* 
Thus he, with this good maxim full in view. 
From Faihion gains one rule that Hoyle ne'er knew* 
Shdtild trumps' or honours fail him in the nick. 
He wins the doubtful game by one— -odd trick. 

Bardolph fought duels ; and, to ihew his ikill^ 
Pick'd quarrels with his friend, againft his will : 
And many ^ hero his Wdl-poidted thruft 
Has feot to mingle wir.h hit nKtvf€ duflf. 
At len f/tWi difeifr (that foie' to human rate) 
Rag'd in* hi* veifiry tmd peePd his purple Ace r 
Fotu- days he Knger'4 ; ere the fifth w^s fied, 
The grifly phantom^,^ Peath, a^proachM hk bed. 

* I come,' he Criedy * to lay thy honours low| 

* In me prepare tor meet thy mortal foe/ 
The gall&nt Bardolph ftarred at the fighf , 
Anjft'beggM otie minute. to prepare for fi|ghft« 

* Thy pray*r is vairi,* the King of Terrors eried* 

* O! fpare me, then,' the dueilift replied. 
One fecond, e're thy dreadful ilroke I meet ;- 
Alas ! I never lack'd a fecond yet ;' 

* No 
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No more I' cried Death :' to war we both ncl'me ; 
Thy trade has been to flay^ and flill. is mine. 
To Fa(hion*a call thou evet. didft reply j 
And well thou know'il the Fafhion is to die ! 
Then takjc tliy diflance, and forbear to flart/ 
He fpokci and Aruck ft weapon to hi6. heart. 



THE UNION OF FOLLY AND GOOD SENSE. 

A N I MI T A T Z O K. 
BY JOHN KENT, E?Qi 

'^HEN Tarquin had cnipyMher matchfeft cbarmt| 
LuCfctia rulh*d to Death'9 more chilling arms ; 
When Dido's Prince gain'd • ^^iollhts heart defir'd. 
In fiercer fiames the vanquifh'd Qufien expirM« • 

Ah ! ra(h refoives ! yet, lere we juftly trace- 
Ont pieajhg iefibn for the female race! 
And mv^vV gcodmanagemint with^i6r^«2y jom'd* 
Alike in Dido*8, and Lucretia's mind ! ' 
Though both, U fjtadnefs^ to dcftrudtion ran, 
In wifdom^ both refrained ..•..•.. tilt they badtaftid 
man 
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EPIGRAM, 

ON MR. EDEn's ACC&FTING THE OfPlCE OF COM- 
MERCIAL NEGOCIATOR WITH THE COU&T OF 
FRANCE. 

1 
• • * ■ • - 

I^OR a Treaty with FranoCi who than Edsh more 

'■fit, -1 '■>■-::' 

Enquircs-a Tory delighted f.:.: . 
By extracted conceilions Moniieur will be bii^ 
And all matters fairly be nghteth * 
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OuF'traffic will now fure be fettled at lail. 
When Eden each grievance (hall t^U; ■ 
Por what Orator talks, or ib loiij;,; or fo hi^ . 

For himfelf — who has TRAFiiCK*D fo well? 

-■-'■.. 
t • ■ ■ ■ 

l* J* .. I ! ' ' • , ■ ■ ■ " ' * . 

■ 

THE FOLLOWING IXTEHPOKE WAa ft£PEATI» BY 
LORD LYTTEITON TO LADY BROWN. 

- When I was yoiang and debonnaire, 
The BROWNEST nymph to me was fair; 
But now I'm old, and Wilier grown. 

The FAIREST nymfh'to^ me is: Brown. 

• . • f • ■ J " ' ^' •■ ■ ' f .. • ■ ' '■ 

• • .4 I. 1 .- .' '^ »J.f t . ■ 

,..,, .. , VERSES. 
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V E i S E i, 

VtOV THE YOtTNGfeft tfitANeHfitf OP TH£ XOYAX 

X HE careful gard'oer, ^ith unceafing toil, 
Tliick fetfl #itlr tencfer phmts his frqitiiil foil ; 
When grown, tranfplants the labours of his hand^ 
Some here, fome there^ aroutid hh native land ! 

So may this Ifle be nurfery of the world ! 
May various nations, with their fails^ unfuriM, 
Tranfport thefe flowerS| which on^ this land have 

grown, 
Proud to iranfphml thettr^arly on dieir own I 

Then, whirft each Britiih rofe, in blufbes drcft, 
Some Prince ihall gather, to adorn his breaft, 
The palM* rofe with them ihall fear to vie, 
And Ft Aires Vjealouff HUcs droop and* die ! 



WINTER, 

JL HE fun withdraws his forceful raly^ 
In vapoury eli^ds h(S veiM his he^d, 
And Winter half obfciiriog day, 
Arife's from his icy bed : 

Impetuoua 
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impetuouf wfairlwiod) form hif trtin^ 
Thick cloudt ao4 df r jfLi^ I'^^d ^H>l 1^^» 
He drivcf his blafU o*er cvf ^ plflil(» 
And Natufse ihriuks ighafl| «ad o^fiif luf cof^uerinn 
powdv 

The boifteroDt winds with ceafelefs roar. 
Bid the rough furges proudly rife| 
Tempefiuous beat the ravagM ihorej, 
And ftrive t* engage the frowning ikies : 
In fnow hi)i|t cs^v with folemi^ Pifrff 
Pale fi:of| glidf» o'er the j^yleft pl^ains. 
He bids the f %gi])g waters ccafe 
And binds the y'l^l^ng ^^^^ lyith ^aqifntiae 

The trc^^ refi|;p their verdant hue,^ 
And tremble at the whirlwind's foundt 
The rofe befpangled o'er with dew 
No longer flicds its fragrance round : 
All beauty fedes and Winter dire. 
Tremendous hp^s i^pef ial iiyay^ 
The florms proclaim their powerful fire, 
Ao4 Mpwijig round hb ibrone, with horrors bla^ 
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If chance the breeies ce^ife to blow,' 
Deep in their rocky taverns boimd- - • 
The clouds emit the treafur'd fnow, 
■ And brightnefs'coVers alWhe ground 'i''^' 
Broad o'er the South the fun appea^ii, 
And faintly points his noontide rays,. 
A'fiIver\''brovv j^lie mountain bears, ' '. .. 
Nor fheds hi^ hoary locks, nor feels th enfeebled 
blaze. 
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When unadorned the pallid niorn 
Faint lopenrng (hews the leaflfefs^ grove, ^■' 
Oft let me tread^'the' whitened lawn; ** ^ 
■ OF thto* tlie froicii valley rove : ' ■ '"' ' •'^•• 
On thee, great Nature ! let me gaze^ 
Retir'd in t^y fequefterM bowers, 
Till Sol refumes his bright'ning blazc^ 
And Spring w it K. dewy, hand awal^es the., vernal 
flowers. 
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THE ANSWER TO MRS. RUDD's LETTER. 

1 HE foUowiflg^etlerwasfound by vtst m Merriort- 
flrect: it was dire6ted to Mrs. M, CvRudd: As I 
find that Lady has quitted the Belfafl Inn, and as 
there is no name fubfci;ibed to the letter, I know of 
no method of conveying it to either the Pcrfon who 

wrot€ 
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wrote it, or her for whom it was intended ; I was 
therefore inclined to fend it to a Newfpaper; but 
hearing they are all bribed, I have taken this method 
of informing the right owner that (lie may get her 
original letter, by fending her fervarit to me, at the 
Cock and Punch-Bowl in Barratk-ftr^et, Dublin. 

David Simple. 



T H E L E. T T E R. 

t t 

TO MRS. M. C. RUPD. 

1 ■ 

I Received, my dear daughter, your letter at dinner, 
And fhould think from your ralhnpfs, you're but a 

beginner, 
Thus abruptly to open our little connexion, 
And our family- fecrets expofe to detedion ; 
To betray the flight fault of a critical moment 
To the fneer of the Court, and the Patriots* comment. 
Were it not for that letter, you mifchievous Devil, . 
I perhaps had been now the Vifcountefs Macks- 

WIVIL. 

For know, that already, fo high is my ftiation, 
I have handled thai /cef ire which governs the nation. 
The true Council-board is the board that I keep. 
And the fole bed of Jufiice is^ that where I deep : 

For 
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For hert *tis the fa(bioii| at well at in Franee, 
•—Tfaofe pcccide o*er the realm who prccide o'er the 

dance* 
The prudi(heft Pame^ now leaiFC carda ^t mjr door. 
And I'm coufted by thoie who deipUed me before* 
The Candidate-Peers ^ik my iutereft ami vote, 
^Vith flatt'iy each day, and fometimes a Bank-note* 
This day I was leveed by Sir Thomas Humdrum 
Who wants me to make him Lord Baron of Dttn« 

drum. 
Sir Charles came to roe, no man eoidd look fadderi—- 
He expeded e'er this to be Lord Cafile^hladder. 
Sir Archy has offered to double my fees^ 
If ni forward his Patent^ and h^cn hoifi^ j(f— >s ; 
He talked of a moUam : he knew not for what« 
The paper was blotted, the words w^re forgot ; 
Then he voted againft what himfelf h^d propounded ; 
The Commops all lauglj^'d; |ie j|nd R- ^— e were 

confounded. ^ 
But a fumbler I h^^te ; a^d \% ne'er was my notiop, 
To prefer any man wjio is bad at a Mor^oN.' y ■■ 
This Si( Afchy M^Doodf^'f afraid we s^re cheating, 
Becaufe we have kept him juft ten }rear^ io waiting i 
To enquire for his patent ^e ^xfk^ here, at ^Q0^, 
And i^t it he nuift — r<«-T-|)Ut 1 11^^|^ 'tis tQp fppn, 

Thi 
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The Xoldiert come fwaggermg, and curfiug and 

fwearing, 
Againft the damnM Rebels, who're now paft all 

bearing. 
And fay that the Miniflry are but mere botches, 
To oppofe them with armies, when two parifh 

watches, 
Arrayed and commanded by Condable B ■ a. 

Would foon pull the Yankies and Wafhington down* 
Jack Francer comes here to complain of bis lofles. 
And fays that x)( late he meets nothing but croifes* 
But what can he do though he makes fuch a pother ? 
•—Grown too dull for eur fide, and too blafted for 

t* other. 
He makes me long fpeeches to prore his devotion^ 
And fwears that myfmiles fhall be CoU-ge promotion: 
If rU put off th' Eleaions till * June for his lake. 
Then he'll fend me two Members to keep me awake. 
Jack Copperface comes here to ftudy morality, 
And I own that he preiFes with great cordiality. 
On the fair for prote^ipn he ftiU does depend. 
For Bididjf was onee, and now J am his friend. 
Nay^ Orator F——d came and offered me hanfell. 
If W- n I'd make the fucceffor of M U ; 

■ • 

^ * A*t which time there will be an Eltf^on of Sch-«— it of tk^ 

Vol, II. K And 
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And who is fo fit that great Lawyer to follow. 

As W— — n the fneering, the pert, and the (hallow ? 

A« for M— — 11, you know, for that bench I have 

fixM him. 
Where judge Diddle does nothing — that he majr 

affift him.'— — 
Jack Kiljoy, to (hew fee obeys my commands, 
Now dams his brown breeches, and \vzfht9 bis hands. 
'Squire C-w-hl — n*8 my plague ; he is pe(t'ring me ftill 
For a peniion to pay off his wa{bwoman*s bill. 
As for J— p'ph-.-n, in yajn he employs all his arts, 
Hc*8 a man I can't b<5drrp«rtho* the fellow has parts— 
E*en the B— ps ^ome here, in their gold fringed gloves, 
Lafciviou^ and ^ave^^*" — like fo many black doves ; 
They tell me old C^^ilh— 11*8 now dying indeed— 
And ClT^ne is too young yet his Grace to fucceed : 
ro<^ P~-})l,^ii they fear (Ch-(t preferve him !) is 

finking, 
Tho* nonets more ahjlemlous m eating and drinkmg."^ 
They fall at my feet, and my J^itkey they pluck. 

They kifs it, and blcfs it, and bid it good luck. 

Thus you fee, my dear Car, what a talk IVeon hand. 
For me, poor wealt woman, to govern this land; 
1 have ho time at pfef^nt for s-at — ral affection ; 
But hereafter depend on my fbnde(l protedion ; 
'Mongft the Jrm^f'Ccniittgents your mme (hall be place<^ 
On ths^t li(l which before by Tom AU*-n's was graced. 

*Ti8 



[ m J 

*Ti8 true youWuofoldicr— *— birl whatVthat tome? 
I am Aire you bave fern as much fcrvicc as he* 
As for old Conf^rdaHtm-^-^ihzt fund is all ipec% ^ 
In bribing the freemen^ and paying my rent» 
Lord L — nes — -gh and Barton are now going roimd, 
Throng all th^i^ acquaintance, to raife forty paund ; 
A fine ball I wiU gire:, if that fom they can gather. 
And there ypu iliall appear, with a fine Oflrich 

feather, ■ 
Accept this (hort letter. Ill foon write another. 
Hark l-*his Lordfhip's below.*^-— Your affeftioaate 

Mother. 



THE TAYLOR, 

A CRAZY TALB, 

*• • 

IKSCltlllD TO TH£ LADIES OP BRIOHT0K4 

I 

BV A PZPrER. 

In England, there are fome profeflions, 
'GainA which aU men have prepoifeffions. 
The name of Ti^ior^ when tranflated. 
Will only pafs 
For a mere afi^ 
An a/Sf by all iH^J^aiefi rf^ iU-trtatid. 

K 2 Nay 
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Najr wicked wits have faid what'd morle, 
*^ A Taylor J came in with the curit. 
To Brambles, is a younger brotiier ; 
That, make the moil of him you can^ 
He's but the niM part of a man**' . i 

But wherefore all this noife and pothec? 
Tho* be fits c^ofs-leg'd at his work, 
Il«8 only fitting like a Tmrk^ . ' ^ 

And Turks were a/ways twmtn^t men, ' 
Trom JBaJsMit to Ki9uli KJbatt. 
To prove that Tofiors ztethtJbimc ; 
One of the'order. 
Having leifure, 
Not to get rid of a dtforder, 
But merely for his pleafurf^ 
From London to Brtgbtbelmfione came ; 
One nighty {^rolling about the fireets, 
Ai)eauteous maid, my Tayhr meets, 
WtU turn'd ea^h limb, divine each featulk, ' 
Full of good wifhes, and good nature. 
Our Taylor was not mute. 
But thus began his fuit : 
•* Fairefi of all the fiiir, attend my lays, 
IJll to the founds 1 utter in thy praife ; 
Bright are thy damafk checks, in coletlrvJ^ 
Wiih the rich fcarlet cloth's moftcofUy die. 
Thy Iwimming eyes outfhine the glofly jet, 
{U\al the buttons made of marquelet. 

Thy 
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Thy lipf| thy ruby lips, to me appear ' 
Like the red cabbage fteep*d ia vinegar. 
Then be not like the cucumBer^ fa cold. 
Maidens^ V\\it fn/hions will, in time grow old* 
Come then, delay not, let us walk, my fair. 
And tafle the fweetnefs of the midnight air." 
Such words what maiden could refill, 
Her virgin fears were all difmi^. 
The night was dark, all tl^gs weeehulhi 
And intbe dark (he need not bluih :- 
Or if (he (houki, it is not feen, 
Hor can 3e///r— that's all I mean. 
So, nothing hrth^ with him (he run, 
Firft to the beech^ then iliady grove^ 
\ Which frolic Fan, and.Neptiloe love^ ' . 1 1 

Where this poor damfel was undone^- 
And, asjhetelli^ 
Her hark fo blown, and tempeft tofl^ 
'Twas over-fet, nay almoft loft. 
But all the BiiUs^ 
Turn up their no&s,' and cry-^^. 
This Taylor (lory can't be true, 
Pray, Madam, what think you, and you? 
One half ^t leafl mufi be a lie ! 
Yet the machine I faw to day, 
And in the fielHs are' marks, theyfa^f. 
No lefs than^;r xvifivin hours! • 
lAyJarsJ QYkLud^! OhHtaveMlyfa^in f 

K 3 Ladi«9 
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Ladies be patient — I advife. 
You all attend at the AJb&e^ 
Where this poor Caitiff will be tried^ 
Then you (hall all be fatisfied* 
Great wiga wili^make the matter plain. 
But if. you cannot wait 'till .then, 
I'll tell you how-^with a grave face, 
The learned >adgQ will ope the cafe ; 
. ..AiKfl^twtH appear, - ' 
To every flander*bye naoft clear, ! .. 
Thia Taykr^ not hiving the fear 
Of God before his tytt^ 
Both kw aatd punifiinAent defies* . 
Pid with cLVBs, stav^is, pistols, and swo&bs, 
FIRELOCKS^ and f oacs, and wicked woa99| 
£ntice away. 
Trepan, betray. 
This Spinster to the Ocean's (bore, 
And t/jere^ as fundry times before. 
Being instigated by the Devil.-* 
^TeeuHcmFair^ 
Jtf^te this care ; 
Induc'd this dannfel to do evih 
Now, my good girls, an instigatob, 
. In fuch a tickliih matter, , 
May be, J think, fairly defin*d 
A PARTirei^, in the whole affair, 
This folvcii the problem to ahair : 
.* . A Devil^ 
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A DeH/il^ and Taylor^ when io armi , 
Do all by Spells^ Mope and Charms ; 

Had there hctn feven infiead of aiu^ 
Uniefs he is belied, 

All the whoIey#viw had been undone. 
At leaft he would hare tried. 
Think of Yin frowefs^ and h]%joutb^ 
Then anfwer, ifjou can^ with truth ; 

Should the wife fages of the law. 

Condemn to deaths for ikM fimx pas^ 

But give the option of a ring, 

] f he prefers it to ^faslng^ 

TcU me, to rtLttCom/uch a life i 

Which of you would not be bis win i 

ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 

frh. C0I/. Camhridge^ March 13, 1786. 

IT HEREAS a grace for preventing entertainments 
in private rooms, lately pafled in the Univerfity of 
Cambridge, has been put in execution with fuch 
ftridneis (particularly in one or two of the Colleges) 
as to occafion great inconveniendes to many of the , 
younger members of the Univerfity, all which would 
be effectually remedied even by a moderate knowledge 
of that moft ufefiil fcience of Cookeiy ; Mi/s Diana 

El 4 T9w^f' 
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Youttg^ having been rcpeatedlyfoMcited upon the oc- 
caiion, is induced, from motives of phfianthropy, to 
take this opportunity of informing thofe gentlemea 
of theUniverfity, who, having been already convinc-^ 
ed of the great advantage of a proficiency in the 
fcience of Cookery, may be defirous of making them- 
ielves mafters of that fcience, that (without the per- 
mifiion of the Vice Can.) fhe intends in a (hort 
time, by the Grace of God, to give a courfe of lec- 
tures in Mrs. Glafs*8 Cookery; and has taken a 
commodious room for the purpofe near Caius Coll* 
As (he underftands that the gentlemen of Trinity ColL 
in particular labour at prefent under the greateft in- 
conveniencfes from the late reftridtions, (he flatters 
herfeif her leflures will be peculiarly acceptable to 
the greater part of that truly refpe^ble fociety : 
And as fhe is told that the gentlemen of Caius Coll. 
are great advocates for pre-eminence in the higher 
branches of Cookery, fhe humbly hopes for encou- 
ragement from that fpciety alone. Mifs D. Young, 
having had the honour of pra£^ifiag her profefSon in 
one of thefirfl families in Norfolk, in the vicinity of 
Norwich, doubts not that her lectures will meet wkh 
the approbation fhe is confident they deferve. 

The intention of them is to perfeA gentlemen, who 
may be defirous of attempting that very ufeful branch 
Qf natural philofophy, in it, from its very element* 



\o its moft fablime parts. In purfuawccof this m- 
tention, the firft courfe will commence on Monday, 
March 20th, 1786, with the nature, conHrudlioDy 
-ice. of the genuine Norf.lk Dumpiin. An analyfis of 
the various combinations of other articles in which 
£our h the principal ingredient. In thefecond courie 
will becomprifed the mod expeditious, as well as^- 
firable methods of drefling the moll admired oifhcs, 
in the ftrideft- conformity to the prefent tafte ; like- 
wife all kinds of made diilies, as well French as En< 
gli(h« In the third and ^aft courfe will be delivered, 
in a manner entirely novd, entertaining and inftruc- 
tivc, thewhole dodhine of fauces ; to conclude with 
a &L<QTt difqurliticn upon themofl fupremely . elegant 
fcieoce, Confedionary, — A fcience wMcfa is nowu- 
Div;erfally requifiteto the completion of a Uoiverfity 
education. 

EPIGRAM. 

t 

Tom sledge, the Blackfmlth, by his frequent 

whets. 
And fpending much, contra^ed many debts. . 
In this diftrefs he, like fome other fools, . 
Puirddown his forge, and fold off all his tools % 
Nothing )¥a»1eft that would fitch auy price, 
£ut after all was fold^ he kept hit Vice, 

Ks SONNET, 
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SONNET, 



tU ECKO AND 8ILBNCB. 



lY OEORGB BKYDGES, ESQ^ 

In eddying courfe, when leaves began to fly, 
And Autumn in her lap the treafure flrew. 
As mid wild fcenes I chancM the mufe to woo. 

Thro' glens untrod, and woods that frownM on higb. 

Two deeping nymphs, with wonder mute, I fpy z 
And lo ! fhe's gone^in robe of dark green hue, 
*Twa8 Echo from her fitter Silence flew ; 
For quick the hunter's horn refounded to the iky, 

In ihade affrighted y Silence melts away; 
Not fo, her fifter. Hark ! For onward fiill. 
With far-heariiftepihe takes her hafly way. 

Bounding from rock ^to rock, and hill to hill. 
Ah ! may the merry maid, in mockful play, 

With thoufand mimic tones the laughing foreil fill ! 

, IPIGRAIL 
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Andrews, 'tis faki, a Comiedy hat writ, 
Hepletethroughoat with Noreltjr and Wit« 
If it has Wit,— to lotb will I agree ; 
For Wifj from Andrews, mpft be Naveliy, 

m 

ON D a. P R E T T Y M A N. 

Of old — to ioJpMk bmit^ truths^ the gceat 
MaiotaipM a Fool^ of toogue ib glib :-« 

FiTT has improT'd the plao of late. 
And wifer— kept a Fool tofb. 

ON THE SAM£» 

Fib on, O Prittymah ! — for pay :=— • 
^— And thou, O Pitt, fib too I 
Ifor^ againft Truth you cannot fay,. 
Than Trorh has fiud 'galnfiym^ 



u 
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AH ELEGANT FARAPHRAlE Of A AftEEK ODE OP 

ALC/EVS, BT sir WILLIAM JONEf THE ORIEN* 
TKhUT^fa) HAS BEBK MUCH ADMIRED* IT HAS 
• REAT BEAUIIES; BUT 7T IS TOO FLOWERY 
AND REDUNDANT, TO RESEMBLE THE SPJRlT£b 
BRETITT AND SIMPLICITY OF THE ORIGINAL* 
THE FOLLOWING (WRITTEN BY A FELLOW-COL- 
LEGIAN AT OXFORD, JUST THEK, IN I74O, EN* 
TBRBD AT ST. J0HN*8, WHO 18 NOW, IF HE BE 

STILL LIVING, THE REV, DR. J— ■■■N D— C N) 

W. S THOV^HT, AT THE TIME,' EXPRESSIVE OP 
THE GENUINE PRINCIPLES OF A CONSITENT 
VHIG, AN1> WELL ADAPTED tO THE OCCASION, 
l^HICgi WAS THE FAMOUS DEBATE, ABOUT THE 
STABDING ARMY, AND THE PLACE AND PENSION 

With aVic wreath of Engliih oak. 

Freedom, that air-dhiwn axe bedeck. 

By Wyndhaaa^br^ndilhM for a firoke ' 

At thine (B} apoflale WdifoWt neck. 

Ann, 

(j) Viae, Tht Ntw FouHdnng H^alfir JTfe, Vol. 3, p. »«». 

(^)- Compare his patriotic ipeeckes in Parli^meDti during the 
four laft years of Queen Ano^ the arguments^ efpecially vf his fa- 
flnotti oration at Sacheverd's tiisV^ith the conduft of the Mini* 
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Arm^ arm thyPultcncy't, Wjrndham's haatlt^ 
Clean from CorniptioiiS baleful ftalA» 
To refcue Geoiige from Fidion^t baodtp 
Amd break a iutioo*s galling chaiA*. 

Hark! for the new-ground axe, adoiiiVi 
With civic wreathe, Miocrva callt* 
Her altar long the mifeareant icorn r 
There doomed, thy TiAim, Freedom/ falln 

'Midft Albion's Peeri, (t^ in Wifdom't fane. 
Shall Walpole think to ikulk iecore f 
Pallas, thy temple fliall difdain (d) 
To fcreen, Comipttoa'a fount impure* • 



Arm 



ftcFy lb flagrantly goHty ofumdnfmlning the ibiid props •£ «iir es* 
cellcnt conftitution, and fo jufily called. The Father tf Cwruptmm, 
It was hry that rcdnced ii to a rrgular iyftem, that openlj avowed 
it, as his fole art of government i whllft his fhamckfs defence of 
it was ecchoedy on all fides, by his deroted fenate, his Right H«« 
nourable. Right Worlhipful, and Right Revereadcrratorcs. 

(r) So called in poetry \ in profe, the hofpital of incurables. 

{i) No fuch thing. He entcr'd it uiimmph, two years after, 
in February 1741* On the fame day, his €Ua$t-btMded antagonifl 
WIS vdmitt^d to (hake hands with him, in the Privy Council, and 
a few months after, ia the iUuie of Loids. 



Arm, Freedppj PaUa9» arm their hdnd.f| . 

Clehn from Corr^{>tio<k^| baleful iain, • 

To refcue Georgp Irani Fadion'a baadt. 

And break anatioix*! gaUiagJchain* ^ t . 

Freedoin,' coni^ncfHons. o'er thy (hrifie. 
The names of Wyndham, PnUcney ptace f 
Where Brutus and Timoleon (hioe. 
Which Hampden, Sydney, Ruflel grace* 

0*er allinftribe, in buniifii'd gokf. 
Clean from Corruption's baloAil- flain, 
Thy Brunfwick, Freed himfelf, behold t 
He breaks the natim^*8 galling chain* 

K. B« Upon Lord Orford's advancement^ the following Hpigram 
was handed about, which, fomc (hrewd politicians ^fuipeft, wiU 
i«oli be found applicable to Lord North. 

Phcehus, his courfeof duty ruo^ 
Setting, becomes a rifing fun.. 
The luminary of our ikiesy 
Like Phoebos^ only fets to rife* 
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ON SEEING MR. FOX AND ME. HASTINGS AT , 

CHELTENHAM. 

<' En nSk Hmjlingus^ pacaiis tigjiusImU^ 
** Anghrum ei fofio.naminij etimperio, 

'* Ecce fiet tfufpiSf annnfaquefahuU Bwrkl^ 

** Faucthus baret^ eheu! Dic^ age^ die Sheridan^ 

From Eaflem climes, lo Hadings ! late returo'd. 
His firuggles eaded, and his fame well earn'd, 
(a) Uluftrious Statefman ! to a difiaat age, 
Thy name fliall live, and grace th' hiOoric page; . 
There Ih) licensed falfehoods (hall no more prevail. 
Nor Dodiley publ|ih (c} Edmund's annual tale. 

When 

(d^ Mr* T. Pitt who moved the %HttU upon the pi^e, in 
I»er<l Sheiburne*t adminifiratiooy declared in the conrfe of his 
fpecch, that he had no fears for India while To illoftrioosa ftatdll 
nan as Mr. Haftlngs dire^ked oar eouocilsy aad To great a general 
as Sir Eyre Coote commaBded our armies. This declaration was 
the mor« boaourable for Mi;. Haftjngs, becaufe at that time the 
abfurd prejudices of the Rockingham party had milled half the 
natioA. 

\Vi We ean idl recoiled with what diligence copies of the re* 
ports of the SeleA Coounittee \(rere circulated under ihe (anfiioa 
of the laft miniftry, and how many falfe and ah«ifi^ libels wen* 
giTcn away through the kingdom, tending to depreciate the cha« 
rader of Mr. Haftings, previous to Mr. Foa's bringing ia hit 
India BiU. 

(tf) Mr. Burke has publilhed a fpeech almoft every year fince 
he came into noticc-^we refer him to his friends^ Lord North 

I and 
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When France exul ing, deemM our ruin atar, 
And Hyder's progrefs llruck each Chief with fear; 
When hoftile nations prefsM in league combin'd, 
Colledtedf firm, and dauntiefs was thy mi»d ; 

and Mr. Fox, in order to fettle to whom the iofs of America is 
to be tfttnbtited<**>chefe feartefs men having fo often and To vini- 
lently in the Houfe of Commons ditfered upon the fubje^l. In 
the fame Houfe of Commons Mr. Burke has boafted of his cor- 
refpondence with Doftor Franklin, at.that time declared by the 
laws of this country to be a traitor and n rebel.' It does not there-' 
fore appear fo totaUy wit hoot fotHidatlon that Lord North has 
chJargedthe lo&of Ameriot to Mr. Burke, ^nd-thofe awith whom 
he a£tcd-^b'Jt whether he it right or wrong In the part be took> 
as to' America; whether he had ground- or not for taxing Lord 
Rodney with violating the law of nations at St. EuAatius, or Lord 
Cornwailis with facrificing the Loyalifts in Virginia, we know he 
has been miferably midaken in all his Indian f^atementt<-»\Vit-- 
Befthts feeing thie ghofts of the Psftna magilhrares hovering over^ 
tb^ beads of the -members in the Ho»(e of Commeas— Bien who 
are iniiealth and pro^cr^ty at tAih hour : witne(s bis lamentationt* 
forthfc fate- of Almas Ally Cawn' and bis miferable family— 4- 
man to whom Heaven and his fovereign have been very indol- 
gent, and who enjoys at this moment every terreftrial plr afure 
that the inhumanity of his parents or his maftera infti^ed fifty 
years ago, will permit him to\enjoy : witneff the ftories of Su-- 
jab Doulah's Begnmt, their eunuchs, -and the two thoufsad ^o» • 
men : witnefs the wars let on foot by Mr-« Haftings, and funk ki 
the ocean with the body t)f Major Dary ; ^ith many- other tales 
too tedious to repeat. 
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Infpir*d by Haftings, (d) Cootc the fcafoas brav'd, 
Embark'd his fuccoursi and a kingdom fav'd» 
(e) Goddard at his command our ftandard bore. 
Through lands to England's ibns unknown before ; 
While Pophaoa's victories raisM our country's fame. 
And fix'd/ in realms remote^ the Britifh name. 

(dj All ptrtles have xgree^ in wnndy approviei^ the fpirited 
exertions of Mr. Haftings on the firft inyafion of the Carnaticp— 
His minate upoA thitt occafion is univerfally allowed to be the iirft 
pvofe compofition in the Englifh language, and the pre(enration of 
the Britifh empire in India depended upon Sir Eyre Coote*i fafe 
arriTal at Madras with money and troops at the moft dangerous 
ieafon of the ycar^ when merchant (hips feldom venture upon the 
coail, 

(e} General Goddard marched from Corah to Sorat, acrofs the 
Continent of lodoftaa, and fince the condufion of the peace the 
fame army returned to Bengal under the command of Colonel 
Charles Morgan, through countries which we had formerly little 
knowledge of. Colonel Pearce marched at the head of five regi* 
ments of Bengal Sepoys from Calcutta to reinforce Sir Eyre 
Coote*s army at Madras : this brave detachment was. diftinguiOi- 
ed in every a^ion : on the attack of the French lines at Cndda-. 
lore, one of the regiments was oppofed to a French European re- 
giment, and much of the fuccefs of that day is. attributed to the 
ipirited exertions of the Bengal detachment* Colonel Pearce, on 
the conclufion of the peace with Tippoo, marched this detachment 
back to Calcutta, where is was difbanded mthc^month of January. 



(f) The fucd-fbr peace to Gualior's fall is due, 
And Gualior's capture long was Haftings' view. 
Hiftoiy (hall tell how closM the fcenc of blood, 
When, to a world opposed Britannia ftood 5' 
'No conqucft Gallia claims on India's coaft, 

Nq f]>lendid triumphs can the Belgian boail. 
{g) For millions wafted, and a navy !oft« 
The keen Maratta, and the fierce Myfore, 
Their league diifolve, and give the con ted o^er# 



\ 



{^) The fcparate peace with Madajee Scindia wat entirely 
owing to the capture of Goalior, and to the fubfequenc opera* 
tions of a detachineot formed by Mr. Haflings for the expreft 
purpofe of drawing Scindia from Oozzerat, to the defenee of hifr 
own dominions, and as a certain means of effcAing a general 
peace* , 

(g) The war in India has coft France at leaft feven millions 
fterlisg, and at the clofe of it we were in poiTeffion of all the 
French and Dutch fetthments on the continent of India, and 
were bcfieging their forces in Cnddalore when intelligence of the 
peace in Europe was received at Madras. Our fleet confifted of 
fetrcntcen fail of the line, in complete repair 5 the French of 
thirteen, many of which could not fwim to Europe, and the 
whole unfit for farther fervice ; for the very different manner in 
which we doled the war in India, when compared with our lofles 
and misfortahes in the other quarters of the globe, we refer our 
readers to the much admired fpeeches of the prefent Lord Chan« 
cellor and Lord Waiiingham, when Mr. Fox*s India Bill was de« 
bated in the Houfe of Leeds* 

And 



And peace rcftor*d, e'en party owns, tho' late, (i) 
That Hafiings' firmuefs has prefenrM the fiate. 
Succeeding ages this great truth (hall know, 
A truth recorded by a generous foe, (i) 

That 

(h) We can all remraiber how muck the Dirc^^ors w«re divided 
at one period in their opinion of Mr» Haftings, ^nd "vhat flrefs 
Mr* Fox and Mr. Burke invariably laid upon this circumftancc^ 
that thirteen dircAors were of opinion he ought to be recalled in 
17839 though toi/^f the fame body^ and 448 proprietors, mod 
flrcnuondy fiipported him. Many of the thirteen who voted his 
recal in 1783, were in the Dire£kion this year> and cordially 
jained their brethren in an ananimous vote of thanks for his longi 
faxtlMr ihd^tfipMmt ierviees— iPhis couduA it not leTs bonaor' 
able to them than to Mr* Ha^ingt.. Mr. DuDdas> ia the month 
of May 1782, proposed a reiblatioa to tho laft Houfe of Com* 
mons for the recal of Mr. Haftings^ but he never upon any occa* 
iion defcended to perfonalitics ; on the contrary^ he invariably 
fpoke of Mr. Haftings with refpcA, though he crroneoufl/ con- 
ceived that Mr. Haftings had forfeited the confidence of the na- 
tive Princes of India, and that his recal was necefTary as a mca* 
Aire prq»aratory to peace : happily for the exiftence of the Britilh 
Empire in India, this impolitic vdte was refilled ; peace was con- 
^uded • by Mr. Haftings i and Mr. Dundas, the head of the 
Board of Contreul, and the Minifter for India, gave h's full ap- 
prcbation to a vote of thanks tianfmitted laft year to Mr. Hadings. 

. (i) Monfieur Law, late Governor of Pondlcherry, in a me- 
moir addre fTcd to the French minifter a few years ago, fays, ** In 
'* an evil hour for France the Engliih Eaft India Company ap- 
: . " pointed 
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That Eogfaod's genius, in a lucklefs kcnr 

For Gallic fchemesy gaye /failings fov'reign powV« 



•KETCHES OP TKE CHA ACTERS OF THE RIGHT 
HONORABLE CHARLES JAMES FOX, AMD THE 
EIGHT HOnOEABLB EDMUNO 1UJLICB|. DELI* 
KEATED in TBE0E. 



JOBN80ir« 

CUSAT be Ike man, who in thefe dubtouf timet- 
To fordid intereflproiftitutes his chimet. 
And meanly fiooping to it? bafe controul 
Confines the Tallies of a free born foul* 
As curft be he, whom fear or cenfure moves 
To hide his judgment of the man he loves* 

*' pointed Mr. Haftings Governor of Bengal ;*' an4 Monfieur 
Suffrein, in a. letter to Mr« Haftings, relative to his treatment of 
Englilh prifonersy fays, that lie wiihes to explain tkft motives o£ 
his conJuA to one> <' of whrm all the world fpeaks. well*;'* and 
fttiely a compliment of this kind was never paid with moTejoftioe 
to any individual than to Mr. HtBings.^— Throughout India; and 
Europe, the character of no mao is more gcneraiij known^,. or, 
«iere unirerfallj rcfpe^ted. 

Say 
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^ay, fince the tide of Calumny runs high. 

And blaqk'ning tempers rend the louring flcy. 

Shall i ignobly linger on the flrand, 

Nor dare to puih my little bark from land ; 

But fhrink with horror from the firife they iragCi 

Nor brave the elements contentious rage ? 

Say, ihall theclamora of the iland'i iog crew ^ 

Reprefs my feelings, and their warmth fubdue ? 

Farifh fuch thoughts. Be mine with honeft aim, 

(Not feeking profit, and not courting fame. 

No dupe of party^ and no flave of pow'r. 

No fawning minion of the prefenC hour,) 

To trace with fieady, but with cautious hand 

Two glorious chieftains of the patriot-band, 

T* expofe them fairly to their country's view, 

i^nd give to merit, what is merit's due ; 

Yet, thmk not meanly withinfidious ve3, 

I e*er v/ill Hme their failings to concteai; 

No tints df miiic fhall tend their favoring aid 

To throw them backward in an artful Ihndt^ 

But o'er my verfe, fince fn eborn names prefidc, ' 

Free be my verfe, and dauntlefs trath my guide* 

As in illuftrious Cofnio's i^rincely dome, 
Thy boafi, oh Florence .* and thy envy Rome, 
Th' admiring ilranger fees in order placed. 
The nobNft naonuaieAti of ancient taAe ^ 

To 
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Whofe midnight orgks in DifordePs fane 
No force can pnnifliy and no laws reRrain* 
Noy 'twas example, in the heat of blood, 
Thy better reafon to its powV fubdued* 
*Twas Fafliion'tvcMee which harried theeaway. 
Whom young and eld, the wife and fools obey* 
'Twas Fa(hion*s voice, that check'd the fifing figb, 
And bade thee each extreme of fortune try. 
Free from her bias, thou hadil never ftray'd . 
From Virtue*8 paths to feek th' unworthy trade i 
Not all the wealth of Flutus's golden fhrine. 
Would give true pleafure to a mind like thine. 
Rbufe then, O Fox ! exert thyfelf, no more 
Let drooping Britain thy diflrefs deplore ; 
Nor let her penfioned fons with faeeriog pride, 
Infult thy feelings, and thy want deridci 
Thy talents then (hall juder wonder raife. 
No more eccentric as the comet's blaze ; 
But with coHe^ed Virtue's beaming light, ' 
Mild as the cheering fun refrefh the light. 
Thy rays (hall then on ev*ry fide diipeolc 
Their warm invigorating influence. 
Make peaceful nature all around thee fmile, 
-And with frelli luftre reillume this ifle. 

Free fhmi thefe errors, which his friend difgrace, 
Burke in the Senate fills tio humble place, 

To 



To form wliofe wreath, the bays and iyy joirt. 
And round his brows their graceful foliage twine. 
On him indulgent Knowledge pour*d her light. 
And her rich chart unfolded to his fight: 
Bade him undaunted dare to quit thefhore;. 
And the vafi depths of literature explore* 
To him kind Fate has granted to coodeofe 
The happieft fancy with thcilrongeft fenfe : 

* On barren fubje^, oft with feill he (howV« 

•«» 

Wit*s keeneft fhafts, and Fancy's choiceft flow'rs ; . 

ft 

' Whofe potent art, the jaded hearer charms, . 
Awatkes his feelings, and his fpleen difarms. 
So when the traveler m the dreary wade 
Surveys the toilfome-tra6the juft has paft, 
And with increafing languor and difmaj, 
Beholds the lengthening horrors of his way, 
Should fome green ihrub its head befide him rea^^ 
The fight unhopM his drooping foul would chear, 
Sufpend his forrows, lull his <:arcs a while. 
And banlfh from his'thougbts the fear of future toil. 

His fplendid language, bold, coire<!^, and clear, 
With jarring difcord ue'er offends the ear, 

■ 

♦ Thefe lines particularly -refer to Mr. Burke*' iullv-aclmired 
Speeches' on American Taxation, and the feill of .Rcf*>rm, uhlcli 
(uTipromifing as the fubje£Vl maybe) areprrtV(f^ models of rt!*arori- 
rtl compofition, and peculiarly illuftrate tkii remark. 

Vol, II. L But 
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But apdy chofen with the thoughts accords, 
Ai>d adds to ziervous ieofe the grace of wcrdf • 
His copious di^ion winds thro' banks of flow'rs, 
And its clear dream in ^aw/ channels pours ; 
Save, when by gen Vous indignation fweird 
In quicker tides we fee its courfe iropeli'd : 
No pow'r H^an then its mighty rage r^ftrain. 
Then roar the furges, and o'crflow tte plain ^ 
Beneath its force Corruptien^s minions fadl, * 

Aqd'the vaft deluge overwhdms them all. 

Proceed, O £urke ! the virtuous path purfuc, 
And keep thy country's welfare ilill in view* 
What, though thou canil not boafl the royal Skylit 
With place or penfion to reward thy toil ; 
What, though from thee thofe glitt'ring toj^ are 

far^ 
The Uuibii^g RibtxNit and the fplendid Star ; 
What, though no titles decorate thy name. 
An upfiart lordiing in the liils of fame ; 
A nobler ipeed is thine — thy country's love— 
This (hall to thee the trueft glory prpvc. - 
This, when thou rnnft to Fate refign thy bfeath. 
Shall gild with rapture in the hour of death ; 
And life's faint luflre trembling in thine eye, 
jbball tell thy parting foul, ** * thou (halt not die; 

'^ Nonomnis noriari 

<* That 
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<* Tkatdiftant a^i,.to thy iperiU juft, 

f* Wm raife to thee the laurel-wreathed bjift." , 

To that late tcft, whei*e judgment cannot trr, 
Illuftrious pair, your merits I refer* 
Then, meaner fiars obfcured in endlefs night. 
The fun of truth ^all fife fupreit^ely bright, 
Difpel the miits of ^parties jiQ:i(ious jcag^, 
Ulnme your names in Glocy'^ fairefl .pagc» 
And bid you fliinein e;im;hf\iccee4ipg.fU|;e 
Hie nobleft models for the wife and great* 

-TO C L*A RA. 

C OM E, Clara 1 as the lilly fair, 

Bluihing, like the dew-kift rofe. 
Yon gurgling rill, (halKooth your ear, 

•And Strephon, figh thee to leppfc ! 

(What, tho' by perfccuting Fate, 

The charms of luxury's deny*d, 
The •mpty farce, of fervilc ftate, 

Tlnd all the purple tcain of pride :) 

Yet, if with me, you feek the plain, 

With me enjoy the rural cot, 
A happy, tho' a humble fwain, 

•* Ye proud and great, I fcorn your lot !" 

L 2 TO 



TO CLARA. 

J E gentle gales I propitious blow, 
In pity aid a love-£ck fwain, 

As through fair — 's fairy groves you flow, 

,Whiipcr to Clara's jear, her Colin*s pain ! 

Tell her, O tdl her, whHc flicviews 
The purling riH, the proud calcade; 

Or now thefportiveiambkin-fhe purfues ; 
Or charms with.melQdy tfo li^'hipg glade.: 

-O gejitly whifper to her heart. 

While (he.djffufcs life aropnd, 
J)eath aims at Colin's breafl his pointed dart $ 

.And.b^ck'ning.ghoft«, hail with celeflial found f 

THE MISANTHROPE, 



"^ 



jSlOR heaps of (hining gold I crave^ 
Nor Fafliion ! wifti to be. thy Clave 1 
To hide my follies, ''neath a ftar, 
^J'roudly to drive the gilded car. 
The midnight. riot, morning bowl; 
Thefe— no ftiQre (half charm my foul I 

Nor alk I nymph as.fraU as fair. 
With penciled cheek and.wantdn air; 
I fcorn hjer fn)iles and fpurn her frown, 
W-hofe. true to me, and half the town ! 



.-/ 



Nor 
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Nor dot crave with hotiods and hoitt. 
To gratulate the ruddy, morn ; 
Safely for me, the fox may go;- 
And meet ia ev'ry fquire a foc.- 

"With fcom I view the Jufticc' chair. 
Judicial brow, aad legal ibre : 
Heav'ns ! (liall the iimple country lout, 
His freedom lofe forfimpler trout ! 
Or 'caufe I've hundreds two per year, 
Fine and imprifon, for a hare ! 

Nor do I wifli 'midft piping peace, 
Meekly to march, from place to place, 
Arm'd like La Mancha's vet'ran knighCj 
—Yet rather iis'd to eat, than fight. 
The gilded Coat, the fierce cockade. 
The fwelling port and fanguine red 
-»By heav'ns they oftea put jne mad ! 

From the bafe Bailiff, at my door, 
Up to the proud Lord Chancellor, , 
I ha(e all lawyers and the laws ; 
Heav'ns ! could I pleacTin ev'ry caufe ! 
Firft feel my fee, then view my brief; 
—Arid fue for Patriot, or for Thief!— 



I 



L 3 Of 
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Of fpirit proud, y«t do6h-ine pure^ 
Say, can I undertake a cur^? 
With band and apoftolic air, 
To jnake the new Jcrufalem clear ! 
To give in heav'n, yet rob on earth. 
To tax your burial and your birth, 
To pray you rich, yet keep you poor, 
Ye peafant train ! I can't endure* 

i, 

Nor dare I, (for at Freedom^s nailie 
My breail beats h^gh, my iouKs on flame,). 
Afliime the Patriot's honefk face. 
And talk of wrongs,— ^yiet mean a pilac^ ! 

From ftatefmen and tfteii' venal hdft, 
My bofom ihrink<9, like 6anqu6*s= ghoft :- 
To patch a flioe,« 6t wilSe' a Ci^af ,• 
To mend a kettle^ or ft pbtf. 
The foolifh barbery t^ievifh fftip,' 
Need fev'n long years appre»tice(hip ; 
But, to uphold a finking land. 
Armies to marftial, fleets comnlanrf, 
To launch our thunders 6n the foe 
—All thefe felf-taught our courtiers do f 

See Sack— ^— le hide, grown tir'd of «\ ar. 
His coward heart, beneath 'a ftar. 

Sec Sand ch, bafe, deceitful, vain, 

Lofe the wide empire of the main, 

ABd 
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And dead to Britain's glories charms, 
Sunk in a flrumpet's venal arras ! 

Unknown to truth,, and dananM to fame, 
What canft thoi>N — th from honour claim ? 
Thy country ruin'd and undone, 
When wilt thou public bus'nefs (bun ? 
Some pious hope, I ihould fuppofe, 
—We havefome iflatids yet to lofo ! 

Still may you lofe, with lavifli hand', 
*Till vengeance roufe a (leeping land^ 
Then (hall thy haplef« country boafl, 
One viGAOtf for an empire loH. 

O let. me troubled with the fpteen^ 
And tirM with fuch a rafcal fcene^ 
O let me ieek— if yet remain, 
* Uogiv'n to France, unclaimed by Spaiai 
Nor yet by Englilk ftatefmcn loft, 
Some lonly ifle, fome defart coaft— 
Whofe cliflfs, like thee Plinlemmon proud^ 
Exclude the noify, knavifh croud ; 
There live by Nature's, Reafon's plan, 
Nor bluih to be that thing cali'd Man.! 

- • I am not fare bot I may hare hcit oftwlttlngly imtUited M 
line m Dr. Jobafofi-'ft Lot^n, a Poem« 

L4. TO 
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By ev'ry.mufeinvokM, in ev'ry clime, 
Yet conftant foe, to all the fons of rhime^ 
May I the hnmbleft of Apollo's train,. 
Thy aid imploi*e ? or dare I once cimplain ? 

Cut why fhould tears-diftain poetic eyes, 
Haft thou not giv'n an empire in the fkies? 
TJiere gods and demi-gods, wait our command^ 
Tho' here no lacquey, nor one foot of land l 

And, what if doomed, to ride no earthly horfc^ - 
(For fo the laws of Pitt and Fate enforce) " 
Let booted coxcombs^ round us hum and'buzzi 
We need no ticence to ride Pegafus,. 

Hcav*n-bora he eats no earthly corn and hajr^ 
Or flands at livery, at fo much per day; 
, 1 o Pihdus top, the winged courfer flies, 
And drink& at Helicon, without excife : 

Revels, untaxed, at ev'ry hill and fount. 
Where great Apollo is Lord-paramount 5 
O could the mufe,. like him, unqueftion'd rove,. 
Tke crduded ftreet and fblitary grove, 
While, direr far than fpc£tres fancy- flain. 
No duns afTail, nor friendflii|f a&s in vain I 

Yet 
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Yet if above fuch pleafures for us flpw, . 

Hcav'n knows there's few that wc ciijoy below— -^ 

Still curft the fate of evVy rhyming fcribe. 

For.** fttff'rJ^nccii thevb^dge^f aU our tribe.** 

» 
Methinksl fee, by foir.evilepeafant led. 

Father of verfe, great Homer, beg His bread ; , 

To Mara's fal;?, if happier hours. belong,, 

Wa^ it his flattery, or. his magip.fong? 

. . . 

An exile, Ovid pens his wanton pagd', . 
Form'd to ddbauch, and pleafe, an eafy age j : 
At Sappho's fate, the Ipves and graces moiirn, , 
Ah ! cruel gpdilefs ! to deny an Urn ! 

In happier times, in CharlcsV golden retgn,' 
How oft did Dryden, at thy fhrmc complain ? 
Did patriot Milton, ever feel thy fmile ? 
(At oncC'the fhame and glory of our ifle 1) 
Beneath thy frown, did witty Butler pant ? 
Sayagf of ale^ and Otway, die of want I 

* • 

And flill thy breaft immortal Ixatfed fires, 
ThcTons are haplefs, .as. their ihiraing fires ; ^ 
Lo ! at thy nod they feek with eager feet. 
The Bench, theBorough, .Newgate or the Fleet; 
Or in that facred verge, by Heaven defign'd, 
4t?roi»Armflrong's hand^ a refuge, to mankind !) 

Ls " At 
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At the Salopias, firorc their bofe bohear 

— TilL tieav'n acd Bcauchansp fet the anzfa fire ! 

But if more Meft, fiMne brcarbie the comnAoci Ufa*, 
Is i: unmark'd with fcom, uoTcx'd with care? 
Far-fam*d Tokay, adorns the (iateffiian*s hoittd^ 

Cbampaigne and -« ;— -'$ fipp*d hfC^^Tj l6rd ]^ 

The gairefler's glafi, with ruddy clafet floirs. 
While the pale dieck, with unk'nowfl btttflM gtov^f 

But if the mnfe, fhbuld lady-like lAclIn^ 
Ja fpite of'taxet, to ch-lnk odious win^, 
Vm forc'd, with haj^fer Horace, in' my hiiiS^ 
To qm€ Falemian at a fecdnd hand; " 
And thank the Gods,*— to bring the fiate relict^ 
No law has yet tax'd pudding and roaii-beef ! 

Of all our tribe name but one happy ttiaW, 
—Envy begone,^! hail tliee Sheridan. 
The happieft fongfter in the mufe*s grove 
With Fox's friendfiiip Wed, and Linley*s to^^ t 

Yet fame aBde, fum up his niighty gains. 
The hard cara*d pfrofit of his feVtllc brains j 
Superior wealth, Gallini's purfe conceals. 
And Vcftris owes the double to his' heels I 



§tt\Kk with feu fate, to >vrite no more I vo^, 
And pluck the fancied laurel from my brow ; 
Yei^, ntrcr more two lines of min^ fliall chime^ 
Nor one gay period olofe with fcrvindiog rhime ! 

Youth I fefign, and joy and jocund health ; 
But grant me fortune ! grant me happier wealth ! 
Yet if thir blifs th; partiial breail would grieve. 
Then with the fond belief, for ooce deceite ! 

And what, tho* nc*er with rapture I unfold^ 
Or plate paternal, or adopted gold, 
What tbo' no di*monds with their blaze furprizef^ 
And feebly flrive, to rival Emma's eyes* 

Tho' no ily mortgage, on mj neighbour's plains. 
Binds them, like Mansfield, fad in parchnicnt chains. 
Yet (hall th' illiifi,Ye fancy pleafe oayfelf, . « 
Happier than Mannersf with his ill^got pelf. 

S^w ihall St.C^rV, my, morning levee waif. 

And Buffos bold hunters ftrive to leap my gate, »,; 

Froin clafiic Cam (hall Denny too attend. 

And if my porter knows a former friend, 

What florms of Greek, (liall rattle round our headi 

While once uafeedy the future counfel pjea4$ i . . 
,\ 

L 6 Then 
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1 hen too, fhall Fashion, o'er each aA prefide; 
Carter (hall tell me with what grace I ride, 
Queeniborough fhall languiili at my charming tafie. 
And. gay St. James's, echo ev^rj' jeft 5 
Peers who but nod, ihall then rood humbly bow^ 
Andfiiihops bufs,^ — what* will not money dof 

Once imtt wixh gfbry and a thirfl for fame^ 
I fondly ilrove to gain a Soldier's claim ; 
Vain were my hopes and vainly fpent my toil, 
rU-paid, with Townf— d's joke and Con— y** 

fmife». 
N«^ fhall each chief, with envy view my Ibtj. 
And curfe the day fuch merit was forgot ! 

See— ev!ry mufe, low at my chariot bends. 
And fage Reviewers floop to be my friends ^ 
While I fliall fcarn fuch low and vulgar things. 
And only- talk of Courtiers and of Kings ! 

Then mak-e me, gcddefs ! — but without their crimes^ 
Eich as the Nabobs of thefe honefl times ; - 
Like them what honours fhall around me thrive ! 
A Kyight like Rumbold,- or a Lord like Clive !• 
The glitt'ring ftar, fhall proucly fland confcft i. 
And venal ribbons, blufh upon my breafl !' 



But. 
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But O! if placed teyond thy fickltf powV,- 
I fold my country, in fome lucklefs hour';^ 
If bafc ambition could my mind'mifguide, • 
The love of tide, or the pomp of pride ; 
If I could bid afpiring Vice to rife 
Or turn away, from humble worth mine eyes# 
CouW falfe to all my proferrM friendfhips prove^ 
Or traitor turn to the dear maid I love, 
Goddefs ! to me continue ever blind. 
Nor let thy bafe-born gifts corrupt my mind) 
Rather let me thy lifter pale behold, 
And ftill as now, but only Jream of gpldi- 



TITE PEASANT OF AUBURN ;* OR, TH£. BMlGRANTf 
' A POEM. INSCRIBED TO THE BARL OF CARV 

LISLE. BT T. COOMBE, D. D. 

- t 

" ^hiJhortandJimpUAnnahoftheFopr.^^' 

GRAY* 

L/ARK was the iky, and fatal was the morn, 
When firft from Auburn's vale I roamM forlorn^. 
The neighbouring, fwains came penfive o'er the lea^ 
And parting breath'd their lail^kii^i prayers for nn^ 

• It is almoft fupcriiuous to inform the reader that the hint of 
this little po;m is taken from Dr. Goldimich's P«fe1:tcd Village.' 

Ahr 
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Ah ! gentle fouls, year prayers for me hbw* tiin. 
The man of forrow, penury^ aoil pain* 

Thus Edwin mourh'd, pale, melaiKhoIy^ flow^ 
Where wild Ohio's founding water-ft flow. 
The fun fct lowering on the plaints he made^ 
And ftrage ho\tling^ d6ub]y gloom*d the fliade« 

OThou, in puWie toils with glory tried, 
Whofe high-born honours are thy bumbled pri<fc, 
Whofe private worthy in Fame's prouti fane enroU'c^ 
Time (hall emblaze in charadlers of gold ; 
lUuftnout Howard ! fliield th' unpolifli'd lays 
Which twine this cyprefs wreath around thy bay9. 
And whilfl thy bi%afl matures each patriot plan 
¥hat gladdens life, and man endears to man. 
Hear what big woes the village group' befel, 
"By Auburn's penfive bax'd foretold too wellr « 

• 

Night o'er the fcene her duflcy horrors drew. 
The ftars burn'd dim, the rapid whirjwind flew j 
E'en the lone ck>t denied its- cheeting ray. 
As o'er the wiW the wanrferef itrg^d hh way. 
No raofe the bipd^ prolon g*d their foothiog flrainy 
No rtiore the taiidfcape fiole a partg fftm pain j 
In every bufh deftru£tion feem'd to hide, 
And hoarfe beneath him foam'd the fullen tide. 

^ Amidil 
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Aoiidil yUi6oBA*i bcto^i aithfvs he pafsM, 
Where fomy tt ^laiit Bnton breath'd his laft,* 
From diftant hills {(range fires began to gtovr, * 
That oaarkM th^ tTirttgi of the barbarous foe* 
The fceik^ tht hMf, rtn€v^*d the trickling tear. 
When thiDt, li^ithf tefmg^ed groaAs, the motimfiil fcer^ 

God of my life ! protef^ me ai I firay, 
Wbetcf p^Micti prowl^ and itorderous liien betr^Jr, 

Once I was Meft bejrood the peasant's lot, 
In*ltoaiUe neata^fr roie my little cot. 
I faw my whiteniog- ieeoe the down adorSf 
I faw mj^aUey wave with golden com, 
I faW aoiy dufeons children round me bloom, 
NoF emhd Pride its palace and its plume* 
FleasM with what heaven had lent, and far from flrift. 
Calm; titireprpv'd, I walkM the vale of life. 
Bn# iMt the hnmbleft hope the poor can foriM, 
When fierce Oppreffion wings th' unfeeling (k>rm. 
Nor pta^j nor love, nkJr merit's modeft- woe^ 
Can or avert, or mitrg^tc the blow, 
Alas ! regarrdlefs df the fup|>liant train, 
The tyrant lord ufurps the whole domaioit 

• This part of Aiaerka was xh6 fccAe ©f Bi-atdaockS; AfiiU- 

The 
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The peafanKs^-glehe, hU garden -rdeoBnl boufid,. 
The Ihade he resir'dy the laoe with fweet-'briar.- 
•crown'd, ^ - , - 

All, all muft yield, as wills impierious pridcf^-r.. ,- 
Andve'en the flraw-thatch'd cottage b denied.^ 
Hence, at thiai hour, by defperate forroi^ led,. . 
A banilh'd man,.I.roam the world for bread* - 

Yctwitnefs heaven, tho'fuch thy chang'd decrees, 
Ne*er did I wafle my hours in loitering eafe ; 
Ne*er did the bleffiiigs prompt a wifti td flrayi ... 
Health nervM my limbs, and virtue blefs'd tAfti^yt^- ^" 
Conftant at dawn to hardy toilsl-reife, 
BravM the bleak winds,- and defolatinij faows.;. . 
Whilft fweet Contentment lent her magic J>owery. ; ^ 
Soften'd th« gale, and warm *d the frozen {hower^-. 
Still fad Remembrance fondly calls to view"- 
The field ^here once the branching poplar grew^ . 
'Twas-there,^ when fpring.rcnew'd the ploughm^a*$< 

toilj^ ' ■.'■.: 

My long-drawn furrow turn*d the rugged foil ; 
There, with my fickle, thro' long fummer days^ 
I work*d, regardlefs of the noontide blaze; - 
And there the labouring band, as leifkircjfwayfd,* " 
The bougVi-crownM reaper, and the village maid,. 
Led up their fport* along the bordering ^reen, 
iVhUfi srge look'd on, and blefs'd the harmlefs fcencr 

Such 
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^uch were my toils, in days too bright to lai^, 
Such joys were miae^ bat all thofe joys are pall ! 

Mean tho' I was, and ciFcledtoo with care. 
Yet, bled with little, I had flill to fpare. 
No Beighbour's forrows but aflWil'd* my breal^. 
No pooFer brother left my door uobleft. 
To alt my mite, to fome, more Aogly dear,. 
I gave the tender tribute of a tear. 
Oft times, returning from the talk of day,. 
I haii*d the weary traveller on his way, 
RemarkM the hour of red was nearly come. 
And preis'd the flranger to my focial home* 
Heedlefs of (iature ills, tlie playful train, 
To meet their )lre, eame ihoiiring o'er the plain| 
With eager joy their little news convcy'd. 
Or round the green their mimic dance difplayM* 
Perhaps, fome neighbouring fwain of genial foul 
Would lift the latch, and join our fober bowl ; 
And, whilft his foothing tales engag'd the gueft^ 
Of flighted love, or modeft worth diftreft> 
Whatever our dairy*, or our fie! dis- afford, 
In frugal plenty fmil'd upon the board* 
Blefc foeiai home ! and ye dear difl^nt bowers I 
Scenes of my youth, and all my blifsful hours. 
Where'er by fortune's hand negle6ted thrown, 
This heart, this faithful hearC| is all your own 



Fe* 
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E'en now, weak nature, rou8*d to keener pain, 
DwelU on yonr charms, and bleeda in every yein« 

Good heaven! what anguilh wrung this boding 
heart, 
When the rough boatfwain gave the word to partt 
Then firft the tear, at Naturc^s bidding, fell, 
As bleeding Friettdihip prefsM its long farewell 
Pale on mine arm Connubial Mildnefs hung. 
Fond Filial Daty round my bofom clung. 
Firm for their fakes, ak>ng the^furf.bcart flarand,- 
And whifpcring peace, 1 led the w^eeping banid ; 
DeeeivM their thoughts from Aiyavaw's miich*lov'A 

plain. 
And talk'd of happier feats beyond the mainv 
Poor aged man ! finceth^at eventful day, 
Defpair and terror markM th»e for their prey* 
War, fickaefs*, famioe, burfting on thine head, 
Mock thy vain tolUi'and weigh thee to the dead* 

Ah me I the words our piou* Preacher fpoke. 
When firfl to him my mournful mind I broker 
** Edwin," he faid, with looks of kind difniay, 
•* Earth'* meteor hopea but -glitter to betray. 
•* Thou canft not fly from God's all-chaft'ning hand^ 
** Storms fwecp the ocean, difcord blafts the land* 
^* Np change of climate can reverfe our doom, 
** Life's various roads all center in the tombt'* 

Thuf 
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Thus the meelL £ige iny ralh reibh-e reprdt, 
Whilft tears of pity tnih'd hit hoafy breait. 
Oh ! had I lifieo'd to his wife alannf. 
Then had I died at hoaie in FrieodAiip's aixtit* 



Twelve tedbus weeks we ploc^'d the wintij 
main. 
And hop'd theport^bnt hopM alas in v^n. 
Till left of heaven, and prds/d for dailj bread^ 
Each gaz'd at each, and hong the ficklj head* 
Two little fons, my hope, my hnmble pride. 
Too we^ to cOHobaty laoguiih'd, wail'd, and died* 
Stretch'd on the deck the breathkfs cherbot lay^ 
As blidt pot forth in April's flormy day* 
Not EmTArVielf reiBain'd my woes to cbccry^ 
Bomo with her babes upon a watery bier* 
Five dayi flie ftmggled with the fever's fire^ 
The fisth iad naom beheld Bxf faint expire* 
Thefe tFensbling lips her lips coovidfivepreft, 
Thefe trenabling hands fuihuo'd her finking breaft ; , 
Thefe treflibling hands diicharg'd each moamfut 

rite, - 
Sooth'd her laft pang, and feard her dying fight. 
To the fame deep their dear remains were given. 
Their mingledfpirits win g'd'thcir flight to heaven* 

One only daughter, in life's vernal pride^ 
Surviv'd the wreck that whclzn'dnsy ail befide. 

Snatched 
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?natch'd from the peace of death, and loathing dajr^ 

On bleak Henlopen's coaft the mourner lay. 

Thefe*aged arms her languid body bore 

Through the rude breakers to that ruder fhore.> 

Mercy, iweet heaven I and did the pitying florm 

Spare but for deeper ills that angel form ! 

Blefl had we funk. unheeded in the wave, 

And mine and Lucy^s been one common grave. 

But Inm loft, a worn-out, ruin'd man, 

And fiend* complete what tyranny bcgatr. 

Much had I heard, fiom men unus'^d to feigOi 
Of this New World, and Freedom's gentle reign; 
'Twas fam'd that here, by no proud mafter fpurn*d, 
The poor man ate fecurc the bread he earn'd ; 
That verdant vales were fed by brighter flrcams 
Than my own Medway, or the filver Thames ; ^ 

Fields without bounds fpontaneous* fruitage bore. 
And peace and virtue blefs'd the favoured ftiore. 
Such* were the hopes which once beguil'd my care, 
Hopes-form'd in dreams, and bafelefs as the air. 

Is this, O dire reverfe, is this the land, 
WhereNature fway'd,and peaceful Worthies plann'd ! 
Where injur'd Freedom, through the world impeird. 
Her hallowed feat, h er laft afylum held ! 
Ye glittering towns that crovvn th' Atlantic deep, 
Wifnefc the change, aadasyewitnefsweep. 

Moura 



''v 
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Mourn all yefireanis, and all ye fields deplore 
Your flaughterMfons, your verdure fbin'd with gore«> 

Time was, bleft timey to weeping thoufands dear, 
When all that poets pidture flourifli'd here. 
Then War was not. Religion fmii'd andfpread. 
Arts, MannerSy Learning rear*d their polilb'd head; 
CommercCf herifall? to ^very breeze unfurl'd, 
Pour'd on their c >afts the trieafurjis of the world* 

* 

Paft are thofe halcyon daya. The very land . . 
Droops a weak mourner, wither'd and unmanned. 
Brothers agaiaft brothers rife in Vengeful ftrife, 
The parent's weapon drinks the children's life ; 
Sons, leagued with foesj unlheath their impiouf 

fword, 
And gore the nurtudng bread ihey late ador'd. 

How vain my fegrch to find fome lowly bower, 
Far from thofe fcenes of death, this rage for power ; 
Some quiet fpot, conqeal'd from every eye. 
In wjiich to paufe from woe, and calmly die. 
No fuch retreat tbefe boundlefs (hades embrace. 
But -man with beaii divides the bloody chace. 
What tho' fome cottage rife amid the gloom, 
In vain its paflures fpring, -its orchards bloom ; 
Par, far away the wretched owners roam., 
fxiles like me, the world their only home* 

Here, 



HttCf fifi I trace my 4»elaoeh6iIy uray, 
<rbe pFowliDg Indian ihuffa hi$ wonted |tfey« 
Ha— thould I meet hitn in his dufky round — 
l.ate in (hefe woods I heard *his murderous found-** 
Still the deep war-whoop vibrates on mine ear, 
And ftill I hear his tread, or feem to hear. ^ 
'Hark, the leaves ruflle ! wiiat a ihriek was thcrei 
'Tis he ! 'tis he ! his triumphs, rend the air. 
Hold, coward heart, 1*11 arifwer to the yell. 
And chace the murderer to his gory cell. 
Savage ! — but oh ! I rave — o'er yonder wildf 
E*en at this hour he drives my only child; 
She, the dear fource and foother of my pain, 
yLy tender daughter, drags the captive chain. ' 

Ah my poor LpeT ! in whofe faoe, whofe Ureifff 
My long-lod Emma liv'd again confefl, 
Thus robb'd of thee, and every comfort fled. 
Soon fhall the turf infold this wearied head ; 
Soon (hall my fpirit reach that peacefol fhore, 
Where bleeding friends unite, to part no more* 
Then (haill I ceafe to rue the fatal morn 
When firft from Auburn's vale I roam'd forlorn* 



He '^Krtie— aod frantic with the fad review, 
Prone on f he ihore 'his tottering limbs lie thiwv. 
Life^ crimibn i^Fings were -borlling round his heart, 
Aad his torn foul was throbbing to depart ; 

No 



Ko|>ityiogfrlciidt no meek-fg^'d ftrangeraear 
To tend his throes^ or calm them wiliiatear. 
Angels of grace, your golden pmions fpready • 
Temper the winds, and (hield his houfelefs head* 
Let Qo rude ibunds dUlurb life's awful clofe, 
And guard his relicks from tnhuraen foes. 
O hJvAe, and waif t bim to thofe radiant plains. 
Where fiends ceroiettt no more, and lore eternal 
reigns. 



OW T-H-ROWiNG VT Alf OLD ^LACX «0AT. 

-BT THE ^ANtE* 

Old friend, farewel, mth fdiom fidl many a day^ 
In varied mirth and grief, hath rdPd away* 
No naore thy form retains its iabie dye, 
But, like grey beauty, palls upon tbe eye : 
Yet (hall the grateful mu& her o&ring pay, • 
Torn tho' thou art, and liaft'jiing to decay, 
•Tis hers the old coat's fnecring foes to face, 
Recall itsi¥orth, and dignify ^ifgrace. 

Keakh'to the n>an, unmoY*d by vulgar ends. 
Who, raisM himfclf, forgets not antient friends* 
Such Paul wer*t thou, who, midft a venal age, 
FlacM high thy cloke mtrutfa's^ immortal page; 
« I There, 
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« 

"Thcrc^ fcrccn*d from moths, the hallowM garb ihail 

Hand, 
From T&0A8 brought by paftoral command. 

Once, wrapt fecurc within thy woollen folds^ 
I brav'd theiummer rainsi, the winter .colds* 
Fearle'isx^f roughs, catarrhs^ which Eruriis brings^ 
Or dark November on his vapoury wings, 
Whiftling attune, like Cymon in the fong. 
Thro* filthy ftreets and lanes I trudg'd along, 
Kor heeded aught the hackney driver's cry, 
Tho' " coach jou' honour" founded xo the fky^ 

And fhail the -mufe to beaux and belles pretend. 
In better days, I fondly cali'd thee friend ; 
That, fcreen*d by thee, thro' various toils I pa ft, 
Enjoy'd the prefent hour, and hop'd the laft ; 
Yet now, when time hath blanch'd thy reverend hue. 
Sell thee a flave to yonder hoarfe-mouth*cl Jew 1 - 
Forbid it gratitude, forbid it ihame, 
Tbai wei:e a. deed would bUcken Cxodjo'« name. 

Thou poor old man, whofe brow is flreakM witi^ 

care, 
Stretch'd on the clay-cold earth, thy bofom bare. 

Had I but half that Clooio's fhining flore, 

Thy breaft fhould heave with mifery no morjs. 

Yet take the fcanty pittance I beflow, A* 

This coat fliall (hield thee from the drifting fnow. . 

But 






But ere wc part, indulge the moral lay^ -^ 

Hear it ye fools who flutter life away ; 
Vain are the proud man*s plumes, the rich man'slagSi 
Men turn^to duft, as Broadcloth turns to rags, 

TRUST IN PROVIDENCE. 

A PASSAGE I^f ST. MATTHEW. 
BY THE SAME. 

Behold the lily's aiken vcft, 

How finely wove in nature's loom ! 
No King, in ermin'd fplendour dreft, 
' Can match its richpefs or perfume. 

Yet void of art or toil it grows. 

Looks bright, and lives its tranHent hour; 
Then man forego thy earth-born woes^ 

The hand that made preferves the flower. 

And fee I in tra£ls of defart air, 

The feather'd people wildly roam ; 
God makes their little wants his care, 

Hears their weak cry, and guards their home. 

If thus he clothes the lily race, 

That bud and bloflTom but to die ; 
If thus from heav'n, his lofty place. 

He heeds the humbleft things that fly ; 

Vol. II. M Shal 
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'Cbail faithlefs man, to fears a prey, 
In dark defpondence wade his hours ; 

Can love's exhaufllefs fource decay. 
Or are we lefs than Birds or Fx.owe&8 ! 

BILLY PITT AND TRE FARMER, 



BY CAPTAJJi MORRIS^ 



p I T down neighbours all, and I'll tcU a merry 

ftory ; 
About a Britifli farmer, and Billy Pitt the 

Tory; 
I had it piping hot from Ebenezcr Barber, 
Who failed right from England, and lies in Bofion 
harbour. 
5ow, wow, wow; Fal, lal, de, addy, addyi 
bow, wow, wow. 

11. 

This Billy he is call'd the nation's prime ruler, 
Tho' he be but a puppet that's hung out to fool her j 
His name is a pafTport to get in old finners, 
And he deals the cards that the knaves may be 
winners. 
Boi^', wow, wow. 

IlL Now 



HI. 

Now it hap't to the country he went for abldffing^ 
And from his State Dad to get a new leflbn. 
He went to Daddy Jenky by Trimmer Hal attended, 
In fuch good company, good lack 1 how his morals 
mud be mended. 
Bow, wow, wow. 

IV. 

This Harry was always a launch friend to Boitoni 
Hts bowels are warm for they yearn for lodoilan, 
If I had him in our towniliip, I'd featpfcr him and 

. tar him. 
With forty lacking one too I'd lame him ard ''dfcar 
him. 
Bow, wow, wow. 

V. 

With his ikin full of wine and his head full of ft ate 
tricks. 
Sham reforms, commutatioi^s, and the reft of his 

late tricks, 
H^ came back with Harry, two birds of a feather, 
And bpth as druuk as pipers they ktiock'd their 
^ heads together. 
Bow, wow, wow. 

Ml VI. Now 



[ h8 3 

VI. 

Now fo it fell out that this pair were benighted, 
And drove out of the road, fo the Statefmcn alighted, 
And to get in again away fcrambled they, Sir, 
To find the back road to the King's highway, Sir. 
Bow, wow, wow. 

VII. 

Long loft in the dark were thcfe lights of the 
nation, 
And fcrambled at laft to a fmall habitation, 
To which they march'd up, while the fowls in con- 

fu£on, 
Thought their lives were aim'd at by this bold iixtru« 
fioh. 
Bow, wow, wow. 

VIII. 

The dogs bark'd, ducks quack'd, and fore Billy 
bailed, - 
^he wife flie cried out we be all ruinated, 
Then ftraitway fhe fnatch'd up the veflel (he p— t in 
To pour en the head of this darling Philifline* 
Bow, wow, wow. 

IX. 

The huftand awakVi by hct rage and her fcream* 

And fhrewdly fuppofing his wife niight be dreaming, ' 

To 
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To make matters (hort {hatched his gno in a furj. 
And cried fons of Belial, IVe got what will cute je» 
Bow, wow, wow. 

« 

Then Billy began for to make an oration. 
As oft he had done to bamboozle the nation; 
But Hodge cried begonci or I'll crack thj youog 

crown fo r't ; 
Thou bek)ng*ft to a rare gang of rogues III be bound 
for't. 
Bow^ wow, wow. 

XL 

.Now Hodjge, quoth the wife, don't you mind his 
lond bantering. 
For certain he has under his coat a dark lanthom r 
Shut the gate of the court, if he once gets within it. 
He'll whip up our back fbirs, FU be bound, in a 
minute. 
Bow,^wow, wow. 

xn. 

Don^t you hear how the brazen-fac'd rogue now 

pretends, man, 

He crept up in the dark but for virtuous ends, man ! 

He fays he's our friend, but it's no (iich a thing, 

man, 

The impudent dog would fay fo to the King, man* 

Bow, wow, wow. 

M 3 . XHL There 
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Then Billy perceiving the wife in a fury. 
And knowing his deeds would not (land woman**s 

jury, 
Found the fpirit of Jenky a dangerous potion, 
Aad roarM out to Hariy to fpeak for the motion .^ 
Jow, wow, wow. • . - * •< 

^■ 

xiy. 

Then Harry ficpt up,, but Hodge flirewdly flip* 
pofmg, 
His part was to fteal whilft the other w^s pofing, 
Let fly at poor Billy and fliot tbroug}i his U^^d. 

coat; 
Oh what pity it was that it di4aot hit hia.waift* 
coat! , ^ 

Bow, wow^ wow. 

XV. 

Solid men of Bofton make no long orations,. 
Solid men of Bof^on banifh flroug potations^ ^ 
Solid men of Boflon go to bed at fun down, ' 
And never lofc your way like the loggerheads q^ 
London. 
Bow, wow, wow» 

ANEW 
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A NEW IRISH SCfNfd^ 

•i 

lifTlTJLED AND GAL^LBD THE TREATY Q? COMT- 



To the Tune of-^^^ Bdllynamoniora, 



»i 






SY THE SAME. 



Mr. John BuU^ y*arc a pretty Milch Cow f 
Oh ! what do you think of us Volunteers now ? , 
Sure I told you, the work we kick'd up in the fiatei 
Before it was fini(h'dy wou'd all l^e complate. 
WtiimyBallf/Mamonioraf Balfynamouiora^ Balfynamniormf 
Thtf^eht^'of Commerce for me. 

Tro^h I faid now laft year, if you'd call it to ipiod^ 
What we left 3rou hefore we wou'd not lave Uhiniy 
And was'nt I right now, by hook or by crook ? 
For all that wf /^ you, is all that im taok^ 

BaUjnomoniora^ &c. &Cr 

• 

But 'twas deadly geod natur'd in you to lay down. 

With the wrongs of our trade, all the right of youf 

own, 
Twas a mighty home firoke of nsagnanimous pride^ 
T» brake your own hacks for the thorn in onvjUe* 

Ballynamoniora^ &c« &c* 

M4 Oht 



Oh ! like fools, wc defpair'd that our term's wouM 

go down, 
Orfuch iharp Propofitions be fweet to the Crown ; 
Then how plafkig to fee your proud flomacks fa 

fall, 
When we'd U^tffwn \m vpfirji th^t youyau^j/feweaTthcia 

Ballynomoni^ra^ &c« &c» 

Sure I hard Matter Orde now relate in his place^ 
All your bountiful gifts of fuperfluous grace ; 
Jafus ! how we ail ftar'd, while he empty'd his 

fconce, 
To find fuch a big bag of b!ei!ings at once, 

Ballynomoniora^ &;c» &C» 

Oh the brave Britifti fubjeft ! his looks were fo fwcet ! - 
U hen he lay'd down your cafe and your trade at 

our feet ; 
And the comments he made too, the wife little elf? 
To (hew us that Britain*^ no friend to herfelf, 

BaHynomoniora^ &c, &c* 

Troth, it plas'd him, he faid, cou*d a Briton (ay 

more ? 
That the trade of your country wou'd (hift to our 

Ihore, 

And 
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And that Pr.tain's difafters had funk her fo low, ' 
The good tidings he brought us would fiaifU| the 

blow. 

BaHjn^monleray &c. &c. 

Then he faid, 'twas contriv'd too by part of the 

gifrV- 
That without IriOi linens ye can't make a ihift ; 
Troth now Ladies and that's a good meaiure for 

you, 
When the linen comes over thej'^r^'ll come top. 

BaIl)namomora^ &c. &c. 

Now, we took it mod kind, that your ruler of ftatc, 
Who they fay has no parts, but th^partsinhispate^ 
.Shou'd {qx female comrndd ties open a door, 
And let freely ihc great Irijjjiaple come o'er. 

Ballynamonlora^ &c» &c, 

Twou'd have bother'd my head now^ the w^wJsshc 

let fall, 
When ye gave us /o much, ye gvienothiftg at all ; 
But in Dublin I hard his interpreter fwear, 
That nothing in England mczns every thing hen. 

Ballynamoniora^ &c. &C« 

But your Minifter fays, now we've got all we: can, 
The two ftates mull be join'd on a permanent plan ; 

M 5. By 
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By my fotil he's a joiner of notable caft f 
\yh(\Joo/efiS all ties now, to join us more f aft* 

Ballynamomora^ &c« ZcCm 

And he fays when all duties and drawbacks are^ 

paid. 
That the navy will want what we make by our 
trade ; 
^ Troth (Ke viriil, want it all, now he's right on that 
fcore, * 

And (hell 'want^ God help her, for fver and more* 

Ballynamoniora^ &c« &e* 

If you wifh now to know how our Cards we have 

play*d. 
Why we took up our Cluh^ and we threw down our 

Spade s\ 
So ye dealt us all trumpi now, for \\\.z£ very things 
Andfo Pom lecame civil as ^vell as the King. 
With my BaUynamoniorayBaUynafftoniora^ Balfynmnoniora^ 

The Treaty of Commerce for me% 



BILLY'S 



•i 

billy's too young to drive tfS; 



BY THE SAME. 

If Iifc*8 a rough journey, as moralifta tell, 

Englifhmen fure make the heft on't. 
On this fpot of earth they bade liberty dwell^ 
Whilft flavery holds all the reft on*t, 
* They thought the beft folace for labour and carc,^ 
Was a flate independent and free. Sir, 
But this thought, tho' a curie that no tyrant can 
bear, 
Is the bleffing of you and of noe, Sir. 
Ghbr, Then while^thro* this whirl-about journey we 
reel, 
We*ll keep unabus'd the beft bleffings we feel, 
And watch every turn , of this politic wheel, 
For Billy'* too young to drive us. 

The carr of Britannia, we all oiuft allow, 
Is ready to crack with its load, Sir ; 

But wanting the hand of experience, muft now 
Moft furely break down on the road, Sir, 

M 6 Then 



Then muft wc poor paffengers quickly await 

To be cruih'd by this mifchevous fpark, Sir ; 
Who drives a damn'd job in the carnage o£ ftcrte^ 
And got up like a thief m the dark, Sir. 
Cho. Then while, &c. 

They fay that his judgment is mellow and purc^ 

And his principles Virtue's own type, Sir ;- 
I believe from my foul, he's a ■ 

And his judgment more rotten than ripe. Sir*. 
For all that he boafts of, what is it in truth, 
, But that mad' with ambition and pride. Sir, 
He*s the vices of age for the follies of youth. 
And a damn*d deal'of cunning befide, Sir*. 
Cho* Then while, &c. 

The fqutres, whofe reafon ne'er reaches a (J)an, 

Arc all with this prodigy (Iruck, Sir ; 
And cry, 'tis a crime not to vote for a man. 

Who's as chafte as a baby at fuck. Sir. 
But pray, let me afk, had his virtues prevailed, 

What foul would to Heaven come near. Sir ? 
N<Jt one, for the whole generation had fail'd, 

^nd God's creatures had never been here. Sir. 
Cho. Then while, &c. 

They 



Tbcy fey he*fi a pretty good gift of the gab^ 

And was taught by bis Dad on a flool, bir ; 
Bmt tho' at a fpoech he's a bit of a dabj 

In. the flate he's a bit of a.tof)l. Sir. 
For Billy's pure love for his country was fuch. 

He a^eed to become a cat's paw. Sir ; 
And fits at the helm, while 'tis turn'd by the 
touch 

Of a reprobate fiend of the law, Sir. 
Cho. Then while^ &c. 

Tho' reafon united a N»*— - and a F ,. 

The.worldof the junction complain, Sir';, 
But what's that to his, who joine?d, with apox^. 

To the cabinet pimp>of the Thane,iSir ? 
\Vhp fold it to a high-flying Jacobite gang. 

The credit of C 's great liame^. Sir- 
That pleas'd, they might hear the great puppet- 
harangue, 

While p— — plays the.old game,. Sir*. 
Cho. Then while, &fi. 

They fay his fine parts are a mighty good prop,. 

Topufii up Britannia's affairs. Sir ; 

But we all ef us know,, though he flands at her* 

top, 

Her bottoni muft die in deipaiTi Sir,. 

Then 
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Then with freedom who on a fair bottom would 
. tread^ 

Hereof a toaft that I am fure muft prevail^ Sir; 
** BritankiAi and may he neler ftand at her 
Head, 
Who nevtjr can ftand at her Tail,. Sir,*** 
•Cho. Then while, &€• 

S O N G. 

BY TH£ SAME, 

T HO' Bacchus may bo^ of his care-killmg. 
bowl. 

And Folly in though t^drowning revels delight i^ 
Such worfhip, alas ! hath no charms for the foul, 

When fofter devotions the fenfes invite. 

To the arrow of Fate, or the canker of Care,* 
His potions obliviour a balm may beftow : 

But, to Fancy that feeds on the charm of the fair^ 
The death of Reflexion's the birth of all Woe. 

What foul that's po^fl of a dream fb divine. 
With riot would bid the fwect vifion begone ? 

For the tenr that bedews Senfibility's (kride. 

Is a drop of more worth than all BacchVs's tun; 

The 



V 



The tender cxcefe that enamours the heart, 
To few is imparted, to millions deny'd ; 

•^Ti's the brain of the victim that tempers the oavtr 
And Fools jeft at that, for which Sages have dy*d : 

Each change and excefs hath through life been my 
doom, 
And well can I fpeak of its joy and its ftrife ; 
The bottle* affords ui a glimpfe through the gleanr^ 
But Love's the true funihinc that gladdens our 
life. 

Come then^ rofy Venus, and fpread o*er my fight^ 
The magic illufions that ravifh the foul f 

Awake in my breaft the foft dream of delight. 
And drop from thy myrtle one leaf in my bowl* 

Then deep will I drink of the ne6iar divine. 
Nor e'er jolly. God, from thy banquet remove. 

But each tube of my heart ever tbirft for the vine . 
That's mellow'd by Ffieodftup, and fweetea'd by 
Love, 



TO 
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T(p^ WILLIAM PARSONS, ESe?*^ 

BY MRS. FIOZZI. 

While Venus Infpires, and fuch verfes you fing^ 

As Prior might enry and praife; 
While Merry can mount on the eagle's vrid^^idg^, 

Or melt in tiie*nightingale*s lays ; ' - • 

On the beautiful banks of this claffical flreaai. 

While Btrtie can carelelsly rove, 
Dividing his hours and varying his theme 

With Philofophy, Friendlhip, and Love;; 

In vain alluhe beauties of oaUire or aft. 

To-roufe my tranquility tried ; 
Tocvoften, faid J, has this languiihing heart 

For the charms of celebrity figh'd : " 
Now footh'd.by foft muric*s feducing delightsy. 

With reciprocal tendcmefs bled, 
No more will I pant for poetical ftights^* 

Or let vanity rob-me of reft. 

• The Slave and the Wreftlers, what are they to me !' 
From plots and contention remov'd ; 

f And Job with ftill lefs fatisfadtion 1 fee, 

When I think* on the pains I have prov'd.. 

• .'Two celebrated pieces of fculpturc in tie Tribuna. '^' 

f The fine pl^ure of Job, in the fame place, by Banolomea 
^Ua Porta. 

It 
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It was thus that I thought in oblivion to drowa 
Each thought from remeaabrance that flows ; 

Thus fancy was ftagnant, I honeflly own, *'' 
But I call'd that ^agnation repofe. 

Now wak'd by my countryman's voice once again 

To enjoyment of pleafures long paft. 
Her powers elaftic the foul fhall regain. 

And recal her original cafle : 
Like the loadftone which long lay conceal'd ia tbi 
earth 

Among metals that gHtterM around^ 
Ina^live her talents, and only callM forth 

When the ore correfpoudent was founds 



TO MRS. PIOZZI, IN REPLY* 

. WRITIEN •N THE ANniYERSARY OF HER 
WEDDING, JULY 2$, 1785, 

ThO* " footh'd by foft mufic's fcducing delights^ 

** And blefs*d with reciprocal love," 
Thefe cannot impede joiu* poetical flights, 

For ftill friends to the Mufes they prove* 
Then fitting fo gaily your table around. 

Let us all with glad fympathy view 
What joys^in this fortunate union abound^ 

This union of wit and- virtual 

May 
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May the day which, now fees you fo mutually ttcft 
In full confidence) love, and edeem, 

Stilrreturn with increafe of delight to your breaft. 
And be Hymen your favourite theme : 

Nor fear that your fertile ftrong genius can fail j 
All thoughts of flagnation difpel : " 

The fame which fo long has attended a Thrale, 

* 

A Fiozzi alone can excel ! 

Ak the ore muft: for ever obedient be foundf 

By the loadflone attracted along. 
So in England yon drew all the Poets around 

By the magical force of yqur fong: n^. 

The fame power on Amo's fair fide you retaiHy 

Your talents with wonder we fee f 
And wC'hope from your converfe thofe talenti to 
gain, 

Tho', like magnets— in (mailer degree. 

W. P. 

2feZTATZ0N OP A SONNET ON AN ATR BALLX)6n*. 
JKOM THE ITALIAN OF ^ARZNIr 

BYMRS. PIOZZX; 

In empty fpace behold me hurl'd. 
The fport and wonder of the world. 
Who eager gaze while I afpire. 
Expanded with aerial fire« 

ifauf 
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And fitice Man*s felfifii race demandt 
More empire than the feas or lands ; 
For him my courage mounts the ikies^ 
Invoking Nature whilf): I ri&r 

Mother of all ! if thus rcfiny^ 
My flights can benefit mankind^ 
Let them by me new realms prepare^ 
And take pofleffioii of the ah** 

Bat if to ills alone I lead^ ^ 
Quickly, oh quick Itt me recede |; 
Or blaze a fple;idid exhibition^ 
A beacon for their mad ambitioa i . 

€K THE RIGHT RON. LADY STAVOHDALBi Vi)^ 
COUNTESS OF ILCHESTER : WRXTTSN AT BATK 
IN JJJl. ' ^^ 

I £ uately fwant, In b'eauty*'s pride. 

Who, down the fdver Avon fail, 
Awhile negleft the urging tide, 

To gaze at lovcry Stavordale* 

. \. 

Your downy breafts are not more white 
Than lier'e is free from ftain (I Ween) ; ' 

In beauty, (he appears as bright 
As lier you ferve,. the Paphian Q^ieen ! ' 

Come 



Come -from the woods, ye timid dove^. 
That thus in fhades delight to dwell t 

Nor fear to leave your peaceful groves^ 
And hover round fair Stavordalct 

For (he is of the geDtleft kind, 

That e'er in Beauty's bloom hath (hone;, ' 
And Fame declares ** her artlefs mind 

Hath every virtue for its own," 

When duiky evening (hall appear, 
May'il thou, .jnelodious nightingale ! 

Exert thy notes to pleafe her ear^ 
And hail the name of Stavordale. 

Then pcrch'd upon fome humble fpray,. 

To her thy vocal tribute g^ive. 
And flnging fweet thy penfive lay, 

A (mile of thanks thou (halt receive^ 

r • 

May every bird of tuneful note 

(When morn fhall o*er the (hades prevail)^ 
Expand with pride its little throat,. 

And chaunt the name of Stavordale. 

Her charms with gentleft influence (hine^ 
By all (except herfelf) qoafefs'd ; 

And whiift we think her form divine,. 
She feems' to know her power the kafl^ 
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When Soli|xhale< thrnaomingdeur. 
And bids each flower perfume the gale | 

Thou rofe ! ihalt wear a paler hue, •/ 

Compar'd to blooming Stavordaic* 

Her cheek requires no foreign aid. 
Her radiant eyes with truth expreff^ 

In all their native charms arrayed. 
Virtue, good-fenfe, and tenderneis. 

Ye fhepherds ! tune your oaten reeds. 

With rural mulic fill the vale ; 
Let ^cho to the diftant meads 

Repeat the praife of Stavordale ; 

Applaud her unaflfeAed grace, 

Her innocent and tranquil air. 
The fweet exprefCon of her face, 

The finile that fpeaks a heart fincere* 

(The woodland chorus to improve,) 

Obedient zephyr will not fail, 
Beyond the limits of the grovei 

To waft thy name, Ob Stavordale* 

The Mufe, delighted, hears the found ; 

To thee (be vows her humble flrain. 
Whim thou on Avon s banks att found| 

The frireil of the female train. 



Wc 
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Come -from the woods, ye timid dove^, ^ 
That thus in fhades delight to dwell :: 

Nor fear to leave your peaceful groves^ 
And hoTer round fair Stavordalet 

For (he is of the geDtleft kind, 

That e'er in Beauty's bloom hath (hone;, 
And Fame declares ** her artlefs mind 

Hath every virtue for its own," 

When duiky evening (hall appear, 
May'il thou, .melodious nightingale ! 

Exert thy notes to pleafe her ear^ 
And hail the name of Stavordale, 

Then pcrch'd upon fome humble fpray^ 

To her thy vocal tribute give, 
And finging fweet thy penfive lay, 

A (mile of thanks thou (halt receive^. 

May every bird of tuneful note 

(When morn (hall o'er the (hades prevail)^ 
Expand with pride its little throat,. 

And chaunt the name of Stavordale, 

Her charms with gentleft influence (hiae^ 
By all (except herfelf) coufefs'd ; 

And whiiO: we think her form divine. 
She (eems to- know her power the leaft^ 
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When Sol i|xhale« the- morning dew, 
And bids each flower perfume the gale i 

Thou rofe ! fhalt wear a paler hue, •I 

ComparM.to bloommg Stavordale* 

Her cheek requires no foreign aid, 
Her radiant eyes with truth cxprefs, 

In all their native charms array'd,' 
Virtue, good-fenfe, and tendernefs. 

Ye fhepherds ! tune your oaten reeds, 

With rural muiic fill the vale ; 
Let echo to the diftant meads 

Repeat the praife of Stavordale ; 

Applaud her unafFeflcd grace, 

Her innocent and tranquil air, 
The fweet expreffion of her face, 

The fmile that fpeaks a heart fincere* 

(The woodland chorus to improve,) 

Obedient zephyr will not fail. 
Beyond tlie limits of the grove, 

To waft thy name, Oh Stavordalet 

The Mufe, delighted, hears the found ; 

To thee (he vows her humble drain, 
Whilft thou on Avon s banks art found, 

The fiiireA of the female train. 



Wc 
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Wc many bloamiog floi^r ers have fcc%. 
Who to the rofe compar'd are pale, 

AM many blooming nymphs have been 
Eclips'd by lovely Stavordale. 

Unrivall'd charms are thofe the wears, 
Serene and Aeady, like the moon ; 

She far outfliines furrounding flars. 
And men her gentle empire own, 

t 

ON A LATE EVENT. 

To charming Celia's arms I flew, 

And there in riot fealfted ; 
No God fuch tranfport ever kcew, 

Nor mortal ever t;afled. 

Lofl in the fweet tumultuous joy, 
And pleas'd beyond expreffing— 

** How can your ilave, my fair, faid I, 
** Reward fo great a bleffing ? 

*' The whole creation's wealth furvey% 
** To both the Indies wander ; 

** Aflc what brib'd Senates give away, 
" And fighting Monarchs fquander ?*' 



She; 
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fifie, bluftiing, ciicd— «* My life, my dear, 

" Since Cclia 18 your own, 
'* Give her^-but 'tis too much, I fear, *• 

«* Oh 1 give her HALF A CROWN.'' 

LINES 

Off HEARING MR. W. PARKE's PERFORMANCE ON' 
THE OBOE, IN THE NEW OPERA OF FONTAIN^ 
BI.EAU. 

To thee, whilft others pour their praifc, 
The bard delighted joins the throng. 

With pride he tunes (tho* weak his lays) 
Where merit juftifies the fong. 

Yet think not, Parle^ thy w*nd'rous Ikill, 
Fair praife alone from mortals draws ; 

Lo ! Phcehus liflens from his hill. 
And all the Mufes join th' applaufe* 

THE METAMORPHOSIS* 

BY THE AUTHOR OF THE LOUSIAD* 

Sweet was the nymph I lov'd, divine her air, 
Her cheek, ah ! purer than the blufh of morn ; 

Fairer than Alpine fnows, her breafl fo fair 
Look'd down upon the lily's white with fcorn. 

I Mild 
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MWd on my ear her melting accents ftole, 
That promis'd ages of delicious love; 

HepTorm with Grecian ftatues vied, her foul 

Seem'd borrowed from fome Saint that fings above* 

Thus fancy rioted — all wrapt in flame 
I marry'd, blefs'd my ftars, and went to bed, 

poiTefs^ — and found next morn my woud'rous damo 
The d — d*ft b ■ h that ever wore a head, 

BILLY EDEN, 

OR, THE RENEGADO SCOUT. 

To the Tune of * ' 4lly Croaker:* 

L 

There lived -a man at Becknam in Kent, Sir, 
Who wanted a place to make him content, -Sir j 
Long had he figh'd for Billy Pitt's prote6tion, 
"When thus he gently courted his aflfedtion ; 

Will you give a place, my dearell Billy Pitt O! 
.If I can't have a whole one, oh let it be a bit O ! 

II.' 

HepimpM for George Rosf, he lied with the 

Do^or, 
He flatter'd Mrs, Ha^tzi^gs, 'till almofi he bad 

ihock'd b^r ; 

He 



He got the Archbifliop to write in his favor, 
And when Billy gets a beard, he fwears he*ll bt 
his (haver i 
Then give him a place, oh deareft Billy Pi tt O, 
If he can't have a whole one, oh let it be a bit O ! 

III. 

To all you young men, who are famous for changing, 
From party to party continually ranging, " 

I tell you the place of all places to breed in, 
For maggots of corruption's the heart of Billy 
Eden. 
Then give him a place, oh deareft Bjlly Pitt O, 
If he can't have a whole one, oli let it be a bit O I 

THELAUREAIS. ^ 

ANODE. 

War ION, I know you'll ne'er repine 
That witlings carp at ev'ry line, 

And with your lyricks quarrel. 
Alas ! from party, fpite; or whim, 
Such ever is the fate of "him 

Who boafts the Royal laurel. 

That laurel, once by Drjden worn I 
But fince by many dunces borne, 
Vol. ir. N Eack 
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Each rival duace cry^d fie on ! 
The boailed laurel was, they faid. 
No more than a poor p — fs-a-bed^ 

At Court eali'd Daun-de-Lion. 

For fcenes of comedy renown'd, 
And juftly for his afting crown'd. 

The prince' of fops and folly; 
Nor kings, nor poetry regarding. 
And writing odes not worth one farthiogi 

Long livkl th$ Laufeat Colly* 

Him Pope affail:*d by legions backed. 
And often to his couplets tack'd. 

The name of idle Gibber : 
Yet CoU, unflcill'd in long and (hort, 
^lade in plain profe a fmart retort, 

To Pope a damn'd Grim-Gribber *• 

Will. Whitehead bade the reign commence 
Of birth-day odes and common fenfe ; 

And there his efforts reftcd : \ 

True poetry, by genius fir'd, 
Billy's cold bofom ne'er infpir*d ; 

For Bill was chicken-breafled. 

• Grim-Gribber. See Tom's Law-Jargon In the Confcious 
Loters. << I to)u:he|l him to the quick aboui Grim«Gribbtr.. 

Warto n^ 
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Wartoo^ OQ Greek and Roman bafo| 
Refcued the laurel from difgrace, 

With &me no foes (hall hinder* 
Bfeft with the gift of cv'ry tongue. 
Themes Royal royally he fung, 

,A HORACE, and a PINDARl 



TO A LADY, 

WITH THE SONNETS OF PETRARCH* 
IK THE MAMNBR OF S7ENCER. 



BY PETER PiNDAR. 

O GENTILE nymph of Cornifh tond the Qucen^ 
Whom all our youth behold with rapt'ro^u 1gv<s : 

Whofe heart eclipfeth e'en thy beauty's fheen, • 
Read Petrarch's forrows, and with tears approv'^ • 

A tear from thee, furpaffingall his fame. 

Embalms with immortality his name. 

At Petrarch's fate the heart with grief mote glow. 
Who frequent woo'd the Fair but wo^a'd in ?aia : 

Thy turtle e}^en in (treamcs will ce^tes flow 
At forrows, that for peeriefs Laura plain, 

•When pale eritombM her lovely limbs were laid, 

AikI redbreails foothM with ditties fweet her fhade. 

N 1 Raih, 
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fcafti, bard ; what folly taught thinfe eyen to gaxe 
On Her, who ne'er could blefs thy longtng arms? 

What daemon urg'd thee mid'll her beauty'^ blaze. 
Bereft of fmalleft hope, to win her charms ? 

Well did thine heart deferVc fie mickle woes, 

That lofl in wild cpmau nee its dear repofe. 

Yet, Petrarch I like thyfelf, a Bard bctray'd 
By fmiles of beauty, wifdom's voice I flight ; 
Hopelefff I glote upon as fa/r a maid, . 

As evercharm'd the golden eye of light. 
Then let me blame no more thy lovelorn line, 
Perchaunce Thy Laura mote compare with Mine ! 

AN O D F. 

O<:CA8-l0NED BY MR. BANRs's FINE STAIVE OP 

ACHILLE3. 

BY THE SAME. 

O THOU, who, 'midfl the tuneful quife 
' On Pindus, llrik'ft th6 facred lyre, , 

Ah ! why to Sculpture, Phcebus, fo unkind? 

Say, when the Arts with.fweeteft fmile~ 

Were led to Britain's favoured ifle, 
Why was the beauteous Sculp ru<iE left behind ? 



• .* 



Amidft 
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Amtdd Palmyra's dcfisrt drear 

The Mufe hath mark'd her lonely tear, 

And o'er the falling grandeur heard her figh : 
And oft where Athens (now no more !) 
With wonder fwelPd the world of yore, 

Hath feen the flighted wand'rer's penCve eye. 

* Barbaric race ! tojllght the fair, 
Who once the fmiles oi gods could fliare ; 

That /ri^«r^ with heroes, fages, prov'd her art t 
Enainour'd of her magic hand, 
They faw, in Greecia's TaurelPd land, 

T\itiv fecond felves amid the marble flart. 

But lo ! in limple veft arrayM, 

I fee advance, the Attic Maid : 
A Briton woes her to his native fhorc: 

Behold in Peleus' godlike fon, 

Her glorious work of life begun, 
That bids Britannia envy Greeqic no more* 

EPITAPH ON A LADY. 

BY THE SAME, 

Beneath this turf, in fweet repofe, 

The friend of all— a fair one lies- 
Yet hence let Sorrow vent her woes, 
Far hence let Pity pour her fighs. 



« 



Tho' 
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Tho* cv*ly hour thy life approvM^ 
yhc Mufc the ftrain of grief foFbean^ 

Nor wifheSf tho* by all belov*d. 
To call thee to a world of tears. 

Sefb of thy fex I alai ! farewel. 
From this dark fcene remov'd to (hine^ 

Where pureft ihades of mortals dwell, 
•And Virtue waits to welcome thine*. 

O P E| 

OirCARVBKiB.. 
BT THE SAME. 

Near yonder folitary tower, 
Lpne glooming *midft the moony ligbt^ 

I roam at midnight's fped^er'd hour, / 

And climb the wild majeftic height ; 

Low to the mountain let me reverent bow, 

Where wifdom, virtue, taught their founts to flow. 

Fal^ on a rock's afpiring fteep, 

Behold a Druid (Its forlorn, 
I fee the white rob'd phantom weep,. 

I hear his harp of forrow mourn : 
The vanifb'd j;rove8 provoke his deeped figh| 
And altars opened to the gazing iky. 

Permit 



Permit me, Druid^ here to ftray 
And ponder mid' thy drear retreat ; 

To wail the folitary way . 
Where Wifdom held her hallow'd feat: 

Here let m^e ro^^m, in fpitc of Folly's fmilc, 

A penfive pilgrim,, o'er each pitied pile* 

Foor ghoft ! no more the Drnid race • 
Shall here their facred fires relume ;, 

No more their fliow'rs of incenfe blaze, 
No more their tapers gild the gloom ; 

Lo, fnaket obfcene aloig the temples creep, 

And foxes oa the broken altars fleep. 

No more beneath the golden hook ' 
The treafures of the grove (hall fall; 

Time triuifiphs o^er each blafted oak, 
Whofe power, at length, {hall crufh the ball*^ 

Led by the wrinkled power with gladdened mien| 

Gigantic ruin treads the weeping fcene. 

No more the bards in ftrains fublime . 

The a6^ions of the brave proclaim. 
Thus refcuing from the rage of Time, 

Each god-like deed approv'd by Fame. 
Deep in the dufl each lyre is laid unflning, 
Whilfl: mute for ever ftops each tuneful tongue* 



H«r<r 
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Here wifdom, virtues awful voice, 
InfpirM the youths of Cornwairs plains ; 

WitK fuch no more thefe hills rejoice, 
Eut death-like, fullen iiicnce reigns, 

Whilfl Melancholy, in yon mould'ring power, 

Sits lifl'ning to old Ocean's diflant roan 

Let others, heedlefs of the hill, 

With eye inturious pafs along. 
My mufe with grief the fccne fliall fill. 

And fwell with foftefl fighs her fong. 
Ah ; plea»*d each Druid manfion to deplore. 
Were Wifdom, Virtue, dwelt, but dwell no more* 

STANZAS, 



ON A YOU: G L .DY WHO PREQJJ NTED THE BRX** 

iis'h' m; seum-carden?, but RiTiRING to . 

THE COUNTRY. 

' BY THE SAME. 

i HE Shepherds, alas! haveprevajrd, 
0*er the Beaux of the Britifli Mufeiim, 
What pity they lliould not have faii*d ! 
The Sheep-flieerlng rogues I cou'd flea *em. 

Yet this is not all, let me fay— 

Another misfortune I find— 

For flie bore all the Graces awa}', 

And the Loves would not tarry lehind* 

ODE, 
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TO GOOD HUMOUR, 

BY THE SAME. 

MISTRESS of the laughing eye, 
ThejovM fong, and merry tale j 
From whom the hofls of lorrow flie^ 
Ill-nature four, and envy pale ; 

To whom are now thy chcarful vifits paid ? 

1 think I'll anfwer for*t — to no old maid. 

Lo ! like the Snn, whofe golden ray 

Difpels the Damons of the night \ 

Thy open vifage always gay, 

Drives every imp of care to flight : 

Drives all the moaning family of pain, 

And fills the heart with Pleafure's fprightly train. 

All, all, with thee fweet nymph, arepleas'd 

Where e'er thou condefcend'fl to travel — 

Old gout amidfl his gro^nings eas'd — 

Oldilone, and vvhinmg"brother gravel 

Turn up their eyes to thee a little cheary, 

And ceafe their moanings, tho' they cant be merry. 

When youth was mine, what friends we were ! 
My chtek in fmileswas always drcft-* 

N 5 Kow 
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How glad was I thy voice to hear t 
Howioy'd to gain thee for my gucft ! . 
But times arc fadly changM from thofc of yore. 
For now thou wilt not venture near my door. 

What have I done, O nymph fo fweet ! 
That thus for thee I'm doomM to pine ? 
How long Iv*e wifliM thofe eyes to meet. 
That on me, never more fhall fhine ?— 
This moment, may I to my grave be carried^ 
If I have iieen thee, J^ttce I iiril was married^ 

TO MISS MADDERN OF CORNWALL. 

BY THE SAMr. 

O N yonder mount, in antient days 

Their lyres, the Druid minflrels lining-^ 

Aloud with many a warrior's praife 

To Heav'n the facred mountain rung x 

There too they fung, the nymphs whofc bloomin-g 

charms, 
Had won the brave of Cornwall to their arms. 

But Iq ! the Druid bards are gone— 

In filenbe are the warriqrs laid— 

They deep beneath yon niofly ftcne. 

Where Pitt's dirge laments the dead : 

Yet, tho* the bards are loft — the heroes pale, ' 

Lo beauty ftill furvives to blefs the vale. 

INVOCATION 
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INVOCATION TO St. CECII^JA, 

OK A tADT's sInOIKS TOBtK. BAtPIICHORD. 

BT TH£ 8 AMI. 

Descend, O Goddefs from thjiphcre^ 

And liften to a Britifli maid, 
A fi^eeter Sappho warbles here, 

Than ever charmM the Leftian (hade. 

Yet not like Sappho's fwells her firaio. 
Forlorn with love's defpondiog figh : 

To Cynthia's beauty bows each fwain, 
And owns the triumph of her eye. 



THE ROSE'S PETITION TO MISS 



BT THE SAMS* 

Ah ! beauteous maid, to pluck my ftem, forbear| 
And let me reign the miftrefs of the grove : 
•Twcre hard to place me near that bread more fair 
Than ever yet hath left the hand of love. 

Where now I flourifli — ^I can boaft a fame—* 
But 'midft thy bofom, who will mark the flower i 
^There (hall I vanquifh'd hang the head with fhame, 
And lofe of pleaiing, all the envied pow'r. 

* The P«troDeii of Muitc* 

N 6 Tho' 



Tho' Queen of all tliofe flow'fs that bloom around ; 
How fqjall, alas ! the fphere in which I (hine I 
BchoiS thofe vales my little empire bound ; 
But lo ! a wond'ring univerfe*is thine. 

O D E T O « I P H Y*L I S. 

BY THE SAME. 

O THOU, from heavenly parent • fprung, 

Acquaintance both of old and young, 
Accept from gratitude the tuneful line ; 

Aided by thee, my eyes behold 

Again, the glorious age of gold-*- 
Again with George's heads my pockets fliine. 

Thou art a fteadfaft friend indeed ! 

And ilick'ft to folks in time of need— 
Adverfity can never make thee fly : 

Alas ! the poorer people grow, 

The fader thy waTm bounties flow. 
That help them to yon ilar befpangl'd iky. 

Thepoormayev'ry BLESSING lack— 

Their cloaths may wander from their back— 
The hair in handful? leave th* unhappy fouls^ 

The nofe, a feature deem'd of grace, 

Cruel, defert its native place, 
The eyes unkindly travel from their holes. 

But 



But thou, whilft ev'n a bit of Ikia 

Remains tocloath'the fieiu within, 
Doft fcoro to leave the gafping wretch alone— ^ * 

Nay, when the Ikin and flefh retire. 

Thy frieudihip Hrengthens in its fire. 
And, like a bull-dog, fattens on the bone, 

some contemptible odes, obtruded last 
, year on the public as the effusions op 
peter pindar, ESQi occasioned the follow- 
ing PRODUC J ion from THE PLN OF THAT INGE- 
MOUfi WRIIER. 

O D ^. 

/THE BRITISH PETER SURPASSETH HIS BROTHERS 

9 

THE GREEK AND ROMAN BARDS IN EGOTISM— ' 

PETER PRCPHESIETH — HE LOOKETH INTO THE 
BOOK OF FATE, DISCOVERETH A FAIR OF I M- 
POSTOis^* 

BY THE SAME. 

AA^HOE'ER attemps to foarlike PTTER pindar, 
Finds fomewhat in his head, his flight, to hinder; 

'tPudding^ or mud perchance, inftcad of hrain^-^ 
One day fome Lyric Areonauu may try— 
hdi Icarus*syifnv, afcend the iky. 

And like to poor fhot owls, drcfd^^vx again, 

/• 

Good 



Good B T s HOP wi LK I N 8 a prodigious fchemer, ^ 
Thotlght of rouon-journies, like an idle dreamer. 

That raisM amongft the Magi great difpiiteff ; 
He faid, that all the world, from M^ to kikgi. 
Would, when they meant to tr^el, call for tmngs^ 

As commoQ. as they ovAtt.now^ their j^^i* 

Thus jiogling coxcombs of the prefent time. 

Think * Bjjhe^ with wings their heavy backs can 

fit, 

That foon as ever they can find the rlymi^ 
Forth thunders wild fublimity and wit ; 
Then try to mount thfe ftars— converfe with Godsj^ 
- And break their paltry necks upon their Odes* 

Lo ! Fate unfolds her volume to my yiewj 
I fee, upftarting from the vulvar crew, 

A DAUBER m^ing courtihip to theM^SB s 
And, lo ! another fellow, not much nohletj 
Not many years ago — a country cohler^ 

Who for Parnajfui left the landofjhoeu 

f 

Behold the blockheads ftrive to copy Peter, 

1 hey meanly Heal his name, they filch hiametre ; 

I read the execrable tralh they write. 
And now I fee fair Justice feize the leayes— 
Frowning, (he dooms the verfe that Folly weave* 

To Cloacina, and eternal night* 
• Author of an Art of Poetry. - 

1 Bail»rd 
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Baftard of Crifpiti t thou art in a i^iile; 
What adverfe daempn bade thee ceafe to coiil^ 

And try on Find us laurel wreaths to gather ^ 
Ebow that to mend a pair of fhoes or boots, 
fif pigmj genius vaflly better fuits. 

Return then to thy lafjiont and thy. hapten 

hnitbau poor impy wbofe miferable brufh, ^ 

The facred art difgraces; 
Who giv'ft fair painting's cheek the bluHif 

When'ere thou mak*ft thy Hxjijfy-^ajby faces j 
What fiend hath tempted tKee to deal infotmHsf 
For (hame ! ileal back again Xohats and bonnHs* 
•What are my fins, that thus to blaH my name 

You club yoxit feuUs to imitate my line ? 
Sure ^tis too barbarous to attempt my fame, 

By calling^^«r d d compofitions mine! 

** Peter, what haft thou done ?** the world will cry, 
** That thus to back thy fame they lift the knift j 

** About their labours haft thou coin'd a lie r* 
No I — I ne*re/r<j/VVihe puppies in my life. 
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THE FOLLOWING EPILOGUE' WAS DELIVERED ON 
THE 5TH OF MAY I786, AT COV f NTtOARDEN 
THEATRE, AFTER THE R FP r.ESENTATlO N OF 
2EN01IA, FOR THE BENEFIT OF MR.POPE^ 
WITH^SD MUCH SUCCi 3S, THAT THE CRY OF 
ENCORE WAS VERY FORCIBLY PREVALANT 
AMIDST THE LOUD AND REPEATED " ACCLAMA- 
TIONS OF THE AUDIENCE, 

^Y THE SAME. 
SPOKEN BY MRS. POPP, (lATE MISS YOUN^^) 

Blest be the glorious bard of ancient days ! 
I mean old Thefpis, who invented plays ; 
Who drove through Greece, exhibiting his art, 
As higglers cry their turnips — from a cart. 
The drama's genius, all my foul reveres,' 
1 love the queen of fmiles and queen of tears; - » 
And if my .little merits,, meet your praife,. . . • 
Join'd are thofe moments, to my happieft days^— 
Yes, when on me, weak plant, your plaudits pour, 
My foliage triumphs in the foil'ring hour. 

From Pity's foul to force the melting figh, 
T9 Wkc the beam in Lau^btcr^^ glad'ning eye, 

(Whilft 
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(Whilft Virtue wgcps o*cr Met it's fuflfVing caufe, * 
Whilft Virtue fmiles on Laughter's fcenes applaufe) 
Hath given delight to many a moitient paft, • 
And if your voice approve, fhall chear my laft. 

Tho* to thefe walls, Tvd late a ftranger beeft, 
Remembrance, loth to quit the long lov d fcene, 
The fevVite fpot, with doating fondnefs ey'd, 
Like ghofls that haunt the places where they dy'J« 

" What brought ybu here to night?" the ladies 
cry, 
To pleafe a hufhand, I came here to die. 
•* Die to pleafe hulbands," fays each modifli dame; 
** Heav*ns !-«what a Gothic thought, what fin, what 

Ihame !" 
So then, this- Gothic thought no plaudit draws. 
You deetn it e*cn a fin to yield applaufe : 
Admit a fin, fuch gen'rous contribution, 
I'm Pope, and promife you an ahfolution, 

LINES 

TO THE AUTHOR OP 7 HE LYRIC 00EI« 

Hail, mighty Feter Pindar of our days, 
O ! cpu'd my mafc and 1 but pen thy praifc ! 
Mufc did I fay ! — ^ ne'er by one was heard, 
Tho' oft to all, have many a prayer prefcrr'd? 

1 know 
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1 kncfw thy tafte is good, thj judgment found; 

But don't let rancour my whole piece confound ; 

My Ikh year's pi^re (truth confefs, I muft) 

Was rather slatt ; what you faid was jufl; 

But can't ye, rot ye, come a little near. 

And whifper out the errors in my ear ? 

Say that's a poorifh horfe, a bad drawn maid. 

Here wretched keeping, there bad light and ihade ; 

Why, I ihou'd thank thee — for I truly own 

That thy reproofs have ferv'd to help me on. 

Don't fend th' opinion printed up and down ; 

Why thou'lt make oonnoUTeurs of half the town ! 

My little^piece this feafon piac'd for view, 

Be cautious of— be gentle, Peter, do. 

IVe feen thy paintings, read thy annual odes^ 

Hare fun^ thy fongs,. perufed thy epifodes i^ 

If Heat £K to thee hath mighty talents giv'n. 

Write on my friend, but keep an eye to HhAY^v ;. 

If you'll comply with my requefl abore, ^ 

I'll give thee thanks — by thee I (hall improve ; 

t)o but permit, I'll vifit twice a week, 

I'll fry thy fprats, will help thee broil thy fleak ; 

And if I ever get upon that rock. 

To whofe deep fides many thoufands flock ; 

Thou (halt have myrtle, laurel, bays or grafs^ 

Pluckt fn>m the craggy fides of mount Pamafs ; 

If 



If I can't ftcal a branch, I'll get a fprigy 
And (as thou wifhefl) decorate thy wig ; 
Then I perhaps, one day, may call thee couiGrn^ 
And/)nce a week well fport a rump and dozen. 

EPIGRAM.. 

ON A LEARNED OENTLEMAKf WHO WAS, NOT L0N9 
SINCE, VERY FORWARf) IN CSKSVrINO INDXAH 
DBLXNOSrENTS, AND TKRBATfiNIN« THSM WITH 
VXEMPLAKY rVNfSHMBKT, BUT OF IfATB If fO 
GREATLY GHAKGED^ At ZIT OKB ZWSTANCS TO 
BECOME PB^RFECTLY tZLBNT, AND IN ANOTMXft 
THE AVOWED DEFENDER AND ^ROTBCTGR OV 
THE MAN WHOM HE REFROSATBD AND^ CON« 
PEMNED IN THE STRONGEST TERMS;. 

MIDAS^ they fay, poflefs'd the art of old^. 
Of turning whatfoc'cr he touched, to g61d % 
This, modern flateToien can reV^e with eafe^ 
Touch thtm with gold^ thy^lltumto what you fUaJn 
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.(PibZZIAN RHIMES. 

Thinking no doubf , to rival Sozz^^ 

From Naples came Signora Piozzi^ 
Bringing (like former wirs to 'fin/on) 
Her curiousTcraps of samuel johns.qn'; . 
Old tales and private anecdotes. 
Growling replies, uncouth ^^/r-^vj// ; 
Latin and alfo Englifh veries, 
And council fage for babes and nurfes^ 
Dreft with Italian ^#i/ fo nice, 
With'fugar now, and now with fpice ; 
And that her bantling might not fail ^ 
To plcafc Monboddo with a tatl^^ 
Behold a poflfcript ;— -Mark the cue^ 
To flatter Mrs. Montagn-. 

How {Irange feems this to mc, who knew her 
The wife of honell Thrale the brewer, 
Whofe kind indulgence gave her leave 
The Literati to receive, 
Who at his hearty plenteous tabli 
Might eat and drink while they were able ; 
While (he, elated, took great pride 
O'er feailing genius to prefide ; 
But feemed moft wilting to (loop low, 
On Johnson honors to bellow. 
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Ah, lucklefs Johnson, hadft thou thought 
Thou (Iiould be thus to market b^ou^ht,; . 
*'•' ^y lax fayings, good or bad, «^ 

••^ dire fears of going mad, 
#mU be c/tjk'iif and kept in floi-c, 
«, when thou (liould'li be no more ; 
f- le luxurious board of Th\iie^ 
^ ceans of his wine and ale, 
lioney'd words from coaxing tongue, 
.ly dull care for every rung, 
lid have feduc'd thee to forfakc 
, ' ovfaBoIt'Couri, and plain beef- flake. 

Old Salisbury Bri 



THEORDNANCE SPIDE 



FROM POPE. 

Let Peals of laughter C<?r/r«j, round thccbre; 
Thou unabafhM can'fl hear the mighty crack : 
Houfe, gallery, lobby in convulfions hurl*d. 
Thou fland'il unmov'd amidft a burfling world ; 
Who foils a Schemer f — Break one cobweb thro\ 
He fpins the felf fame pleafing thread anew ; 
Difpute, out^vote his proje(5ls, 'tis in vain, 
The creature's at his dirty work again ; 
Throned in' the centre of his thin dcfignsi 
Proud of avail extent of flimfy lines. 

E P I T A 



s 



X 



eriTAPH ON Di. JOHNSON, 

9AtD TO BE WWTTaH BY S M |— 8 ESQ. 

FIeRE lies poor fpiMfim^^'RcsLdcr have a care^ . 
Tread lightly, left jou roufe a fleeping bear $ 
Religiousy moral, generous, and humane 
He was^but felf-fufficient, rude, and vain ; 
Ill-bred and overbearing in difpute, 
A fcholar and a chridian-^yet a brute. 
Would you know all his wiidom,' and his folly, 
Hisadions, fayings, mirth, and melancholy, 
Bofwell and Thrale, retailers of his wit, 
Will tell you how hewr^/e, zndtalked^ zadcotr^/p 
and j^/V. 

EPITHALAMIUM. 

Br THE REVEREND GEOROE PRSTTYMAN, 
D. D« &C. &C. &C. &C* &C. &C; 

X H E following lyric compofition is the work of 
Mr. Pitt's private fecretary ; the fame.refpe6table di- 
vine whom his Majefly has lately been mofi graciouf- 
ly pleaied to collate to the living oi Sudhumj cum Co* 
pallo de OrfoTiU It was written to celebrate the mar« 
riage of the Honourable Edward J4mes EUiotj with: 

Lady 
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Lady Harriet Pitt ; and was performed oti the night '' 

of the nuptials, at Mr. Pitt's houfe, at Putney (the 
Bewfpaper having naif-anformed the public, tirhich 
indeed is rather ajx uncommoa thing for a minifterial 
print, that thi« happy couple were joined together ia 
Downing-ftreet.) 

Shakefpeare, in exhibiting the heroifm of Henry 
the Fifth, infinuates that his loftieft ambition would 
be to have '^Princes to a6l, and Monarchs to be« 
." hold the fwelling fcene." In the reprefentation 
of this Epithalam^ium, its incomparable author hat 
a^ualiy been gratified even to the tip*top of Shake- 
ipeare's reveries. The audience, who heard his Ode- 
was the moft illuftrious this country boafls s the fin- 
gers who performed it, the noblefi: peribnages of the 
aation ; and the compofers of the mufic (which by 
the way was fuper lative) the mpft renowned of all 
our honorable amateurs : the greater part indeed 
was contributLcd by the Duke of Queenlbury, the 
Earl of Uxbridge, and Sir Richard Jebb^ His ■ 

in perfon, attended thexeiebration of this great e- 
yent, accompanied by fome of his moft favojured 
courtiers, fele6)£d'from the chofeh few who fi^nd 
diftinguifhed for their capacity of foftening the in- 
difpenfible anxieties of royalty, and of exalting the 
fruitions of focial life, by their fuperior wit, vivacity 
^nd humour. On the firft of this lift, appeared the 

Dukes 
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^ Dukes of Chandos and Montagu, the Lords' of 
Saliftury, Briidctiell, and Aylelbury. Of lefTer 
coiirfeliations, were the Lords Denbigh, Onflow, 
Anther'ft, Galloway and Galway, a moft fplendid 
circle of the nobility of both fexes, not immediately 
employed in the Court, befides Biihops and Bank Di- 
rcSors. 

His ■ ■ " , (who is greatly beloved even in his 
own neighbourhood, and whofe popularity, as he 
iias been gracioufly pleafed lately to inform us in his 
own Royal Gazette, extends all the way to Oxford) 
arrived at Mr. Pitt's houfc,^ in the moft private man- 
ner, and came in the back-way, on purpofe to efcape 
"a Vifit from " the heads of houfes" at Barnes, Ifutney, 
and the neighbouring towns ; a demonflration of 
loyalty and attachment, which a more public entr^ 
had infallibly compelled him to endure. Upon 
fome future occafion, perhaps, we may (ketch the 
order in which the company fat down, as well as re- 
late fome of the numberlefs events which occurred 
during the evening, all of them curious, and worthy 
being tranfmitted to pofterity. Suffice it to lay at 
prefent, that all matters were completely arranged 
by nine o clock, and that this flow of foul, and feaft 
of reafon, commenced immediately after, in the fol. 
lowing courfe, 

PART 
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PART I. V 

J 

T&IO, SVM6 ST LORD GKAHAM, MR» ROtB, ANO 

MR. AUBREY. 

Avaunt each grief ! away each care ! 

Let no man wear a face of forrow, 
Let TreasVy Clerks their gigs prepare, 

Let TreasVy fuitors call to-morrow. 

DR. PRETTYMAN AND DEMI-CH0RU8. 

This day thefe pioiis hands, in nuptial bands have 

brac'd, 
.The youth of nofe eretSt ! the maid of taper wafte ! 

RECITATIVE accompanied: LORD MULGRAV^/ 

Thrice hath the year its courfc gone through ' 

Since Love firft caught them in his toil ; 
But fraught with prudence, each well knew, 
** -That love won't make the pot to boil,** 
Refign'd to wait, 
The chance of fate, 
• This crafty fon of Ccrmjh Lord, 
Put off his blifs. 
Like a true Swifs, 
, "Who, till he's paid, will ne*er unfheathhiafword. 
Vol. IL ' O Thrice 
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^y.hricc thFBC years more, had hcedlefs pafsM away. 
And Ihewn their patient |^th, their virgin 
.^ truth, 

V^^^a) Har*vey*^ dieath not mark'd the wedding day 
And in thje Exchequer, fix the cautjous yputb, 

€ H o R 17 8. 

l^a t chiefs couple ! peerlefs pair ! 
The gelid fwajn ! the frigid fair I 

A;IK« B,Y THE AQRD jCHANC£LLO|L. 

Not with fuch modifti zeft. 

Stout 5rf// put forth his prayer^ 
When lovely Lind/ay^ cheek he prefs*d, 
And clafp'd.the clinging fair, 
py I'ugged rampant loye, his fuit he earried, 
He lik'd the girl, he kife'd her, and h:e jparxiejl. 

iVIR, BY LORP TjtENTHAM. 

/ But gentler ElliptScovns fuch clumfy ^d, 
More pleas'd his (kill to fljow. 
To nod the head, aj^d point the toe, 
lie fmirk'd and toy'd, and trifled with the mald» 

{a J It is hardly neceffary to inform thejreader, that thi^ worthy 
couple, after a three years wooing, were marciecl oiv the TCiy day , 
that Mr. Elliot was appomted to the office, which had been occu- 
pied by, the unfortunate gentleman here alluded to* 

TRIO 
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TRIO BY LORD THENTHAM, LORD GRArHAM^ANB^ . 
MR. ^ANKS, WITH A CHORUS OF NEW-MArJiI£D 
MEN* 

Accomplifh'd pair/ whom no ru<fc throbs mipcl^ 
Whom paffion ne'er difturb, nor piilfes fwell ; 

Whofe thoughts obedient, rapture never fire^ 
Whofe guarded wifhes, hever givevdefire ; 
Whofe fouls fubdu'd, no pantiugs difcoinpofc, 
Whofe fondnefs freezes, and whofe longings dofe; 
Oh, may no rebel blood your quiet natures move. 
From the fweet apathies of philofophic love I 

p A R T ir* 

DUETT BY COLONEL BARRB AND THE BRltiE- 

GROOM* 

Blefs'd tinaesyi when placemen to the {hades defcend, 

Their death'sitlie life of many a ftatefmau's friend. 

I 

TRIO BY THREE MAIDS OF HONOUR". 

The cunning prude, who, flily cry. 
Who pompous air one lover flies j 

Fails, |;)ut to feaft on daintier joy, 
And glutton fav'iite leacheries* 

O 2 ' AIR. 
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AIR| MR. PITT. 

'^hc Minifter who throws away 
i One lucky boon, which haps to fall; 
Gives, but to get, another day ; ' 
And in good time to fwallow all. 



CH031US BY THE WHOLE COMPA'NY, H I S i 

BEATING TIME WITH GREAT EXA«TKESS AND 
ANIMATION. 

Hail facred fraud I impofiure holy ! 

Eternal be the reign of folly ! 
May England's wits be fleep'd in blear confiifion. 
And the land ne'er know refpite from dclufion ! 

TRIO BY LORD LONSDALE, LORD ELLIOT, ANB 
THE DUKE OF NORTHUMBERLAND. 

From Bor9ughs^ grand the things that grow^ 
From Mines^ divine the fteamfe that flow, 
Hail Cornwall, richer than Pot<ifi »-;ii 
Hail Cumberland, a fairer quarter ! 

Hail Liikeard, Appleby, and Launcefton; 
Hail Cockermouth ! and hail Beeralflon ! 
May no rude hand invade our facred charter, 
—N Titles to buy, and burgage rights to barter.— 

PART 




PART III. 

.aClTATIVE, BY DR. PETTYMAN, ACCOMPAliTl fcU % 

BY A LUTE. • 

But now, even now, as the rich revel thickcni, 

My fad foul fickens ; 
Through the gay dome I hear the plaintive notei 
Of the fweet lamb, whofe rending ftrain dicnotci, 

(h) The early death of our dear boy, 
Firftfruif^ and ufufrv^^ of all our amVoui joy ! . 
Alas, like young Marcellu?, . 
He only came to tell us, 
(And, tho' he was my fon, 'tis furc no lie) 
•* That we are mortal ^11, and that we all muft die 1"* 
Gone to that fcene where, through her thrifty fan, 
(c) His mother firft efpied her darling Pretty man. 

FuG£, BY THE sAM£ Performer* 

^ Biit ftill proteaing Heaven, 
In myftic ways befriends us, 
And now an ill, and now a bounty fends us, 
And fo, of blifs and pain, preferves the balance even I 

(b) The amiable author of this excellent compaction loft his . 
new-born child about this time. 

(e) Mrs. Prittymav £rft faw her accomplished huiband in 
Weftminfter- Abbey, at one of the Mufical Meetings^ and fell 
incontinently in love with him^ whilft he was gazing thrQiigh an 
Opera-glafs at the Princcfs Ellzabetbi 

O 3 Evca 
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Vcn now, while funk I fit, in fad defpair^ 
To Jhink I muft beget another heir,— 

pe corner !— he comes ! behold ! behold ! 
The King's Gazette this radiant fa6l unfold, 
lam^ia fpite of Fate, and faftion's bellow, 
Th;^ Rcftor, happy Stdburn, cum capello ! 
Here — there's the Parehment, with the Signet dread^ 
Of Mother Church's facred fapient head ! 

*Tis thus the powers divine, 
(J) The growth oHfaac build on Ned^^ decline. 
So Elliot blooms in healthy as Harvey bleeds 
So CokwAT dies, and Pjiettyman fucceediB ; 
Accompliih'd BoNp thus mounts Gix*bsrt's hWp 
And this eternal jufiice we may call ? " 

On bended knee«, 
The facred giftl feize, 
And thus in prayer, I pay the Royal fees I 

(^ In this line, it is not improbable the Reverend Poet ha^ 
his thoughts on Colonel Bairx's obtaining the Pells, on the de* 
mife of SifEdward Waliole, by that mafter-flroke of un- 
' matched magnanimity in oar excellent Premier. In concltUion that 
]^tr. Barre will fill the v:aQant feat of ikfr. GiLSXiTy. is tho. 
happieft compliment to the difcernlng patronage of Mr. Pitt and 
Lord Sviiwxy, who after having raifed Mr. Jufiice Wri 6 mt 
to the dignity of Knighthood during their former Adminiflratien^. 
want only the accomplKhment of this predi^ion,. to fiamp an 
everlaAing grace on the already honoured magiftracy of the city 
•f WcflminAcr>. and county of Middleicx*. 
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ttfE INVOCATION, BY THE ARCHBISHOP 01^ J^Sj^K^V 

Oh, thou, of Europe's Kings, the leading ftar | 

More great thyfelf than all her Monarchs are ;' 

Who in thy facired peifon doft contain. 

Without his pride, the probity of SpaiN'. 

The prop, like Catherine, of a gracelefs ftate^ 

More firm by far — nnd not fo obftinatcj 

Like Frederic wife, experienc'id, deep, and boldjf 

—And juft, as free from fordid love of gold* 

His worth furpaffing, and his vices (huning. 

All Sweden's craft, thou haft— without his cunnings - 

Like Jos'BPH ftraight, anid clear — who never trims, 

Whofe planning foul thou fhew^ft -without hts whims; • 

Like Louis, great and good — but not as vain— * 

Him thou haft drubb'd, and doublefs wilt again* 

Thou Arbiter of Realms! thou Lord of Fate ! 

Who hold the bdance of each trembling ftate^ 

(e) Great Miracle of Chiefs ! ! Immortal King ! l 

Oh ! may thy will be done in every thiog. 

(«) The poetical turn of the tw« laft lines of this gloriBcatioti | 
of our auguft Sovereign, (which it ihould be obfei-ved were capitally* 
fung as a duct, by Si[[ WilJiam Dolben and iir H*arry Houghton) 
feems to have been borrowed from Mr. Cumberland's Invocation 
to Apollo, in his excellent opera of Calyplo, 

Phoebus oracular ! bowman divine ! 
Solar fublimity 1 propitious fhine Ihine 1 

O 4 THE 
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.AfifL BLESSING. — A CHORUS 09 BISHOPS. 

[jI ^eat Pcrfonage^s eyes raifed up to the plinth of the 

wa'n/iot,'] 

May cvVy thing take place that gives thee joy, 
May. thy firft bom his manly frame deflroy; 
May Royal York, thofe ufeful arts acquire, 
That nerve the Prince, and quench the people's fire; 
May, he, in time, command this headlong nation^ 
And prove the bleflings of his education. 
May England ftill be dup'd by ev*ry knave. 
May Ireland yield, and foon become a flave. 
May Scots their new born love of rights ^ive o*er, 
And foon again be what they were before ; 
May blefs'd prerogative in fplendor rife,. 
And Tudor's times, and Stuart's realize* 
May privilege never gain a greater weighty 
Than jufl: the ufeful farce of a debate; 
Whene'er the crowd, one grievous ill deplore, 
May they be tax'd, great Monarch, o'er and o'£R> 
To (hew thy power, and keep thy honour clear. 
Still may'ft thou break thy promife twice a year. 
May law be guided by the foldier's hand. 
And Jury's fmk, and Freedom fly the land, 
May the whole hated race of Whigs be curfl, 
nd FoXj to crown the whole, his windpipe b'urft.. 

POCTOR 
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BOCROT PRETTYMAN AND CHORUS* 




And if hereafter, through thy facred call, . 
I ever live to mount a niitr*d flall^ • L 

May I be d— 'd myfelf, if I don't d— them all. J 



POLITICAL ECLOGUE. 

THE LYARS. 

In Downing-ftreet, thc-breakfaft duly fet, 

As Banks and Prettyman one morn were met, 

A firife ariiingwho could befl fupply. 

In urgentxafes, a convenient lie ; 
. His Ikill fuperior each eflay'd to prove 

In verfe alternate — which the Mufes love ! 

While Billy^ lift'uing to their tuneful plea, 
• In filence fippM his Commutation Tea, . 

And heard them boaft, how boldly botli had ly'd, 
, The Priefl: began, the Layman thus repiy'd ! 

nehjariJ\ This ec'oguc is evidently an imitation of the third 
Bucolic of Virgil, which as is obf«rved by Dr. Jofepk Warton, 
brother of our incomparable Laureat, is of that fpecles, <:alled 
Amceboea, where the characters introduced, contcad m alternate 
verfe. The fecond always endeavouring to furpafs the firft fj^eakcr 
in an equal number of lines. 

V. 6. Amant alterna Camenoe.' ' ■ ^Virg. 

V» 10, H05 Corydon; illos jrefcrebat in ordine Thyrfis.— Fi/^;,* 

O 5 P-REfY. 
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PRETTYMAW* 

/'WhWl^ilt thou, Banksy with me 4ifput€ the prize? 
Whotis not cheated when a Parfon lies ? 
Since pious Chriftians, ev'ry Sabbath-day 
Muft needs believe whate'er the Clergy fay ! 
In'fpite of all you laity can do. 
One lie from us is more than ten from you ! 

O witlefs lout ! in lies, that touch the ftate. 
We Country Gentlemen have far more weight ; 
Fiction from us the public flill mud gull,-— 
They think weVe honeft, as they know we're dull ! 
To our ailertions yield at once aifent, 
And trufl to Nature that we don't invent ! 

PRETTYMAN. 

In yon Cathedral, I a Prebend boaft. 
The maiden bounty of our gracious hoft ! 

w'tkfs lvut.2 O"^' P°^^ ^^^^ feems to deviate from his general 
rule, by the imrodudion of a phrafe, which appears rather adapted 
to the lower and I^fs elevated ilrain of paHoral^ than to the dia- 
logue of perfons of fach diftinguifhed rank. It is, however^ to 
he coniidered, that it is far from exceeding the bounds of poiEbi* 
lity to fuppofe, that, in certain inftances the epithet of " Witlefs," 
and the coarfe defignation of *' Lout,'* may be as applicable to a 
dignitary of the church; as to the moil ignorant and. illiterate 
ruftirr 

It$ 



V- 
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Its yearly profits I to thee refign^ 

If Fift pronouncsi, not that the palm is miae 



bank«* 




A Borough mine, a pledge fartlearer fiire^ 
Which in St. Stephen's gives a feat fecure t- 
If i^itt to Frcttyrmm the prize decree, 
Henceforth Corfe-Caftk (hail belong to thee \ 



PITT* 






Begin- the ftrain— while in our eafy chairJ^ 
We loll, forgetful of all public cares ! 
Segin the ftrain-^nor fhall I deem my time* 
Miipentj iU' hearing a debate in rhyme I 

PR-ETTYMAN. 

Father of Lies ; by whom, in Eden^s fhade^ 
Mankind's firfl parents were to fin betray'd 
Lo ! on this altar, which to thee I raife. 
Twelve hihks^ bound in red Morocco^ blaze« 

Bleft PowVs of Falihood, at whofe flirine I beni'j 
Still may fuccefs ytour vot'rj^s Hos attend ;. 

V. 31. Diclte^ ^uando ^uidam in moUi confcdimus herU* 

What 



f 
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M^rpjider viftims can your altars boaff, 
^hjfoS^or ftain'd, and fanae for ever loft ? 



pretttman; 




How fmooth, perfuafivc, plaufible, arid glib^ 
From holy lips is dropp'd the fpecious fib ! 
Which, whifper'd ilyly in its dark career, 
Affails with art, the unfufpeding ear. ~ 

BAI^KS. 

How clear, convincing, eloquent, and bold, . 
The bare-fac'd lie, with manly courage told ! 
Which, fpoke in public, falls with greater force. 
And heard by hundreds, is believ'd of courfe. 

PRETTY MAN. 

Search through each office for the bafeft tooF^ 
Rear'd in Jack- Rohinjons abandoned fchool; 
Rofe^ beyond all the fons of dulnefs, dull, 
Whofe legs arc fcarcely thicker than his fcull'; 
Not Rofcy from all reftraints of confcience free. 
In double dealing, is a match for me. 

BANKS* 

Step from St. Stephen's up to Leaden-ha-II^ 
Where Europe's crimes appear no crimes at all; 

Not 
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Not Major Scoiif with bright Pagodas paid ; 
That wholeiale dealer in the lying trade ; 
Not he, however important his Kefign, 
Can 1 i with impudence, furpaiGng mine* 

PRETTYMAN. 

Sooner the afs in fields of air fliall graze,^ * 

Or Warton\ Odes with jullice claim the bays ; 
Sooner fliall mackrel on the plains difport, 
Or Mulgrave^z hearers think his fpeech too Ihort ; 
Sooner (liall fenfc efcape the prattling lipa 
Of Captain Charles y or CoVtiel Henry Phipps ; 
Sooner fliall Campbell inend ,hls phrafe uncouth,. 
Than Dodor Prcttyman fliall fpeak the truth 1 

BANKS. 

When Fox and ShcrUan for fools fliall pafs, 
And Jemmy Luttrell not be thought an afs ; 
When all their audience flialt enraptured fit 
With Ma^vhey^k eloquence, and Martini wit ; 
When fiery Kenynn fliall with temper fpeak. 
When modeft bluflies dye Dundas*i cheek j 
Then, only then, in Pitth behalf will I 
Refufe to pledjge my honour to a lie. 

V. 63. Ante It ve; ergo pafcenter in acthere cervi 
Xc fre.a dellitueat nudos in liuore pi fee? .<«»-- f7r^* 

. . . PRETTY' 




[ S<* ] 



^ 



r fRETTYMAN. 

^ v/hiWm fufpcnce our Irilh project hung, 
A wefi-fram'd fiction from this fruitful tongue 
Sooth'd Bt-itain's cares, bade all her terrors ceafejr 
And lull'd her Manufafturers to peace : 
The tale was told with fo demure an air, 

-Not wary Gomnveree could efcape the fnare* 

AANRS. 

When Secret Influence expiring lay,. 
. And Whigs triumphant hail'd th' aufpicious day^ 
1* bore that faithlcfs meflage to the Houfe, 
By Pitt contriv'd the gaping Tquires to choufe ;• 
That deed, I ween, demands fuperior thanks :- 
The Briti(h Commons were the dupes of Banksi 



Gaping ^SqutrK,'\ The Ingenioas and fagacioos gentlemen, wbA 
at the period of the glorious revolution of 1784, held frequenr 
meetings at the St. Alban's Tavern, for the purpofe of bringing 
about an union, that might have prevented the difToIution of par- 
liament ; which meetings afforded time to one of the members of 
the propofed union, to concert oieans throughout every part of the 
kingdom, for cnfuring the fuccefs of that falutary and conftitu* 
tional meafui"c, which thro* his' friend Mn B— ks, he had fo- 
lemitl; pledged himfeif net to adopt* 



7%lLrTX^ 



^^ 
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P'RETTYMAN. 



Say in what regions are thofe fathers founds 
For deep-diflcmbling poiicy renowned ; 
Whofc fubtle precept* for penreriing truth, 
To quick perfeftion trained our patron's youth^ 
And taught him all the myfteiy of lies ? 
Refolve me thiS) and I reiign the prize^ 




\ 



EANKs'li 



Say what that mineral, brought from diflant clinie^f 
Which fcr.eens delinquents, and abfoivcs their crimcSj^ 
tVhofe dazzlipg rays confound the fpace between 
^ A tainted ftrumpbt, and a fpotkfs Queen ;. 
Which Afia*8 Princes give, which Europe^s take f 
TeH this dear Do6tor, and I yield the ftake.— 

V. 91, Die ^uibuain tcrris, &c» P lrg, 

tVbofe da^Mling r«yj.]. It nuaft be acknowledged that there 1$ 
feme obfcurityin this pafTage, as well as in the following line, 

** Which Afia's princes give, which Europe's take." 

of which certain fedltious,. malevolent, difaffcfted critics have 
taken advantage, and have endeavoured, by a forced conftruftion, 
to difcover in them an unwarrantable iniinuation againft the higheft. 
and mod facred chara^ers ; from which infamous imputation, 
however, we truft, the well known and acknowledged loyalty of 
•uc author's principles, will fufficiently proted him« 

PITTf 




J 
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PITT, 



;h, my friends — break off your tuneful fport^ 
evee day, and I muft drefs for Court 5 
Which hath more boldly, or expertly lied, 
Not mine th' important conteft to decide. 
Take thou this m/Vr^, Dodor, which before 
A greater hypocrite fure n«ver wore, 
And if to fervices rewards be due, 
Dear Banh^ this coronet belongs to you : 
Each from that Government deferves a prize. 
Which thrives on jQiuffling, and fubfifts by lies. 

m 

V. 106. Nob noilrum inter vos tanus componerc litcs.*»^rjf« , 
V« izi. Be vlcuU cu digans U hie. ■ ■ Ftrg.. 



[The 
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ongs of Jthat \ 



[The following Song by Captain Morr 
late to be inferted with the other Song 
gentleman, in page 246.] « 

SON G. 

THB WE8TMZK8TEII TRIUMPH* 
> 

I. 

While ViaVy fmile» on patriot worthy 

And Wifdom (houts applaufe, Sir> 
What joy to think, amidfl our mirth,, 

We've fought in Freedom's caufe, Sir. 
That liberty our fathers won 

Their fons have well defended, 
And faithfully that duty done 

Which Heav'n for man intended. 

C H O R 17 8» 

For Weflminfter's free Sons have fliewn, 

When Kings mifufc their ftation, 
That Britons rais'd a Brunfwick's thronp, 

For Freedpm's prefervation. 

II. 

See, with what juft, yet jealous pride, 
Our fathers watch'd the orown, Sir;, 

Beneath tbeir eye, no King could flride 
Beyond hi$ legal bound, Sir ;, 



Tbcy 



•■^ 
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„ V r yi« I 

IivM ia lojral duty br&ve, 
ile freedom mark*d his fway^ Sir ; 
when abns'dy that pow'^r they gave^ 
As qui ok y they took away, Sir. 

III. 

Look back, and fee wh%^ blood haCh (lain'd 

Our page in civil fight, Sir, 
When ^oU Prerogative difdain'd 

A free-born nation's right. Sir. 
What tears have drown'd this widowM land 

When monarchs ruled by tu/7/, Sir, 
And but iov patriot J(irtue^i hand, 

Thofe tears had trickled Ailly SuTr 

IV. 

And now, when Britain's drooping head 

Can fcarce withftand its foes, Sir, 
Shall he, whofe talents kingdoms dread, 

A defpot frown depofe, Sir ? 
Shall Britain's King the Whigs difdain^ 

On whom the Empire refts, Sir ; 
Or, when half's loft, (hall Tories reign- 

The guardians of the reft, Sir ? 

V. 
Shall public good be thus betray'd. 

In Britain's humbleft hour: 
A falling nation lofe the aid^ 

Of wifdom's ampleft pow'r ^ , ^ 



I 

ff 
I 
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lo da^rs like tbefe, ihall fav'rites dare« > 

To rule for court applaufe, Sir? 
And he, who loves the people, bear i N 

No fway in Britain's caufe. Sir ? • 

VI. 

Forbid it Fate, that freemen * po; 

For public zeal be hated ! 
Or bend beneath that prince's fcorni. 

Whom Freedom's voice created* 
For, no hereditary righit 

To Crowns enllaves our vows, Sir; 
*Ti8 Freedom gives and binds *em tigbt^ 

On Patriot Princes' brows, Sir. 

VII, ' 

Then, be the triumph great and gay. 

That crowns our Champion's glo^ \ 
Oh may the bleft aufpicious day, 

Long live in Britiih flory I 
May endlefs honors grace that head 

In which, with partial hand, Sir, 
Kind lieav'n a chofen light hath ihed, 

To fave a finking land, Sir« 

C H O R U !• 

For Weftmiufier's free fons, &c« &c« 

'^ND OF THB SECOND TOLVMEt 
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This Di^ is PuhUJbett^ 
\ In Six Volumes, fewed, Price its. 

'a new edition. 

TheWhole carefully revifed, arranged, and correded, 

THE New FOUNDLING HOSPITAL foi WIT : Being 
a Collcdlion of Fugitive Pieces in Prole and Verlc, not in 
any other Collection. A new Edition, conHderably imj^roved and 
enlaiged; in which are infe.ted feveral curious pieces hy Lady- 
Craven, the Marqu's of Carmarthen, the Earls of Carlifle, 
Chiirlcmont, Nugent, Buchan, Cheflerticld, Chatham, Delawar 5 
the Loi-ds Town.hend, Palmerftone, Mulgiave, Holland, L'ttJe- 
ton, Harve. ; Right Hon, C. J.. Fox, Right Hon. R. Fitzpatrick, 
Right Hon. C. York; Coiniicfs Temple; Mrs. Greville, Mifa 
Caiicr, Mrs. LenoJi ; the Hun. H. Walpole, and T. ItUttrell; 
Sir W. Draper, Sir J. Moore, Sir W. Jones, Sir Charles Hanbury 
Williams ; J. Wilkes. D. Garrick, R. B. SheriJan, R. Tickell, 
G.Ellis, J. vourtenay, J. S. Hall, Caleb Whitefoord, G.'Col- 
man, R, Cumberland, C. Anftey, W. Hayley, S. Jenyns, and 
E. Thornton, Efqrs j Doilors B.Franklin, Armftrong, Beattie ; 
Capi. E.Thomfon, &c. &c. &c. Together with fcvtrral pitces, now 
firli" printed from the Aothor's manufcripts. 

An Asylum for Fugitive Pieces, in Profe and Vcrfe, 
not in any other Collecrion ; with feveral Pieces never before pub* 
liflitd : Jnclouingthc CRiTHi.uEs on the Roll i ad, revifed; the 
Pr b a t icnary Odes fri the Lal'reatship ; Lord G— m's 

Diary ; Lord M eon Eloquence j and feveral Jfeu d'Efprits, 

written by perfons of Falhion,on many late Public Topics. A New 
Edition. Price 4s. fcwcd. 

%* The Third Vohime of this Work is now in the Prefsy 
and Will fj'eed ly be publilhvJ. Thofe Gentlemen who arc dcfi- 
rous of contributing to liiis Colkcllon, are humbly requeded tQ 
make their communications as early as poiTible, 

The HEIRESS; a Comedy. By Lieutenant General JOHN 
BURGOYNE, as performed at the Theatre Royal, Druiy-Lane$ 
the 5th Eoitlon. Price is. 6d« 

Printed for J. PEBRETT; oppofiic BuilingtoH^Hoofe, Piccadilly. 
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